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{HE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE is the largest, 
Dest and most authentic paper of its kind published. The 


trade the 
AMBRICAN NEWS COMPANY 
NEW YORK NEWS COMPANY, 
aad NATIONAL NEWS COMPANY. 
Dealers cannot lose by keeping the GAZETTE constantly 
on hand as it is BETCREABLE IF UNGOLD. Order the paper 
em these terms from the News Company you desi with. 


News Agents Send us Your P. 0. Address. 

We want all News Agente and Canvassers in the 
United States to send us their names and correct Post-office 
Address. Those who have recently commenced business 








|| tic jouraal to chronicle simultaneously two such 


hase only been too often held up to the gase of 
the world in this generation, the abject 


tion of the highest office of humanity and the| A core sage and Care 
dragging through the mud and slime of eensual- urder efa Companion an 
ity of the robes of « calling which commande| His Fiem tion Over the 


reverence only by a belief in ite purity. 
| Subject of Illustration. 1 
(Gpecial Correspondence of Porics Gazerrs. } 
Faverrevitte, Ga., April 14—On Monday 
morning last, the dead body of « negro named 


-_-_ Or Or-”t*t—“‘i— 
THE SCANDAL DUET. 
Never before has it fallen to the lot of 3 pub- 






enormous and astounding: scandals, taken with 
all their attendant circumstances and peculiar 
bearings, a8 are presen'<d to face in the 
columns of the present issue of he Gazerrs. To 
be sure the Beecher business has been already so 
thoroughly ventilated that little remains to be 
revesled concerning it, and little could be said 
that would revive the intense interest with which 
everything relating to it was once received by 
an astounded public. Opinion was pretty well 
made up all around long ago as to the merite of 
the case, and it ie not likely that it could be 
changed materially by anything that could now 
be adduced. Even the ‘breaking down” of 
the leading figure of the drama which 
is confidently looked forward to by one division 
of believers as the grand denouement, would 
hardly make an impr: ssion on the cast-iron be- 
lief of the other. Tnoee who could be satisfied 
of the innocence of the accused in the face of the 
evidence already elicited are locked up in an 
armor of confidence that may be safely deemed 
absolutely invalnerable to the further assaults 
fof the enemy, while those who have -been 
equally convinced in the opposite direction need 





BEuecrrjorrpss of any illustration or portrait that ap - 
pears in the Natioxat Potice Gazetrs can beo! 
at reasonable rates by applying personally or by le:ter to 
the publisher. 
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the west and southwest. 
localities, if cout at once, will be liberally 
F. E. De L., Madison, Ind.-- Will appear in our next. 
R. A. C., 8. Albans, Vt. --Write us further particulars. 
A. M. D., Elmira, N. Y.—Will probably use it in our 
next issue. 
a. Jv. H,, Henderson, Texas.—Already gave an 
account of it. 
C. W. K., Delaware, O.—Thanks; will be glad to have 
account of the trial. 
Caicaeo 2%, Chicago, Ill. —The place is all right; have 
forwarded your letter there. 
L. B. F., Moline, 11l.—Item is good, but crowded out 
this week by press of matter. 
Homo, Paris, I11.--Thanke, photos will appear. Cao 
you send us further items and photos ? 
M. A.. Bell’s Depot, Tenn.—Have not used it, but 
probably will. Send farther particulars. 


B. F., White Church, Ks.—Send us account of what 
‘was done with the murderer, and other items, 

C. A. F., Ashtabula Harbor, O.—Could not use the item 
this week, but will be glad to hear from you again. 

J. G. M., Cnampaign. I11.—Will be glad to hear from 
you at any time. The item had been received previously. 

J. R. M., Detroit, Mich.—Tbanks for your effort in the 
matter. You will see we have acted with discretion in 
regard to it. 

F. N., Detroit, Mich.—Published your account; photo 
also appears. Let us hear from you.or send your address 
that we may write. 

8. W. C., Champaign, I1l.—Had received and illus- 
trated account of the affair, which appeared in our last 
issue before your letier came to hand. 

Nrewac, Louisville. Ky.--Our forms are closed ready 
to go to press on Saturday afternoon, Articles to insure 
publication should be on hand by Friday night. We can 
hardly make use of correspondence later. As you will 
see we are pushed for space this week. Have made in- 
auiry but are unable to give you any reliable information 
concerning the firm in question. 


hing more to confirm them in that conviction. 

It is a pity, therefore, that a community 
already sickened and fatigued of the whole affair 
could not have been spared this renewed and 
purposeless infliction, but the return of the 
spasm was an inevitable concomitant of 
the moral disease generated in the 
morbific atmosphere of the City of Churches and 
will have to be endured with whatever equanim- 
ity can be commanded, no matter of how little 
avail it may be deemed by a long suffering 
public. 


The publicity obtained by the McCoskrey 
scandal at the moment of the revival of the 
Beecher case is, however, astartling coincidence 
and one that cannot fail to produce a pro- 
found impression. That it will have ite 
inflaence in both cases cannot be dotbted, 
and that it weal the position of the Beech 
partieans must be acknowledged by every one not 
blindly bigoted on that side, the more especially 
since some ill-advised supporters of the Michigan 
Bishop are employing the same arguments and 
adopting the same line of defense in his be- 
half that were so theroughly exhausted to save 
the Plymouth pastor, but in the face of evidenve 
eo much more overwhelwing that while it pre- 
sents but a feeble case fur the former, it tends to 
throw into a still more ridiculous light the well- 
known pleas and stereotyped phases by which it 
was suught to boleter the latter it not, indeed, 
te weaken the faith of all but the willfully bliad 
of the defenders of his cause. 











Shocking Case of Infanticide. 

(Special Correspondence of PoLics Gazette. ) 
Hontsviititg, Ala., April 15.—A horrible case 
of infanticide has just come to light in this city. 
A few weeks since a very prepossessing Young 
woman arrived here, registering her name as 
Martha Whitfield, from Georgia. Her manners 
were those of an educated lady, and she suc- 
ceeded in making a most favorable impression 
upon all with whom she came incontact. It was 
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Owing to the greatty increased demands upon our 
space, consequent upon an immensety exlended cir- 
culation, it has been deemed necessary to enlarge the 
Gazette lo a sixieen-page sheet. In that form it 
will shortly and thereafler be issued, with sizleen 
pages of illustrations and reading matler, instead 
of eight, as heretofore. 

All the striking criminal and sensational affairs 
of the day will be accurately illustrated in its columns 
by acorps of arlists of first-c.ass talent, who will be 
detailed, as the occasion may demand, to sketch such 
events at the scene of their occurrence. Portraits, 
authentic only, of the principal actors in all such 
matiers will also appear whenever tie circumstances 
are of sufficient inleresl lo the general reader lo ren- 
der their publication timely in a lice, illustrated 

journal, 

Full and accurate reports of court proceedings and 
oriminal intelligence generally, writien specially for 
the Gazerre by its correspondents in every section of 
the Union, with a variety of other news and reading 
matter of a lively and entertaining characer, will 
always be found in is columns. 

In short, neither expense nor pains will be spared 
to render the Gazetre (the oldest illustrated weekly 
in America) ahead of all competition in its new and 
improved form, in point of varied, artistic and 
titerary attractions. 


A. APOLOGY. 

We have to apologize this week to many cor- 
respondents in various sections tor a neglect of 
interesting ma*:> with which they have favored 
us, and to our readers in general for the omis- 
sion or abbreviation of items worthy of note in 
the criminal records of the week, but the fact is 
that the saints have eo largely occupied the col- 
umns of our current issue that we have been un- 
able to give the sinners a fair show. 


——]_>———_ 
A BIGGER MAN THAN BEECHER. 


If prominence iu crime isa title to distinction, 
then the revelations in the terrible Bishop Mo- 
Coekrey scandal, to which we have given up 3 
large portion of our space this week, certainly 
entitle ite chief actor to a prominence upon 
which he may boast, in a paraphrase of the 
memorable language of the immortal door-keeper 
of Congress that was. 

The GazettE was put in possession some weeke 
ago of the full facts of thie phenomenal scandal, 
but withheld them for some time pending an in- 
vestigation of the true 
the case, through a disinclination to 
hurl the nauseating revelations upon 
an already scandal-sated community, so 
long as there was any possibility that it might 
die and the festering carcass be hidden from 
public view. All such hopee proved vain, how- 
ever, and finding that the unclean thing would 
not ‘t down” at the bidding of decency but was 
destined to flaunt itself before the public gaze 
in @pite of ail well intended efforts, our duty as 
chronicler of current events compels us to lay 
the matter in ite entirety before our readers, 
disgusting and disheartening as it is. 

In doing 20 we have simply aimed to give the 
actual facts of tho case and have no apology to 
ynake for ite disagreeable features. They form, 
eimply, a correct presentation of « picture which 


not noticed at the time of her arrival that she 
was enceinte, a fact which apparent after. 
Awards, and which led te goesipand teantal 


inwardness of 


than has been known in this place for yeare. A 
short time after Miss Whitfield’s arrival, a gen- 
tleman calling himeelf her step-father also ar- 
tived, and remained for several days. He did 
not stop at the same house the young lady did, 
but no one thonght strange of that. Suspicion 
was aroused, however, when, after several in- 
quiries, the name of the step-father conld not be 
ascertained. The latter finally left, and the 
young lady began preparations to make her de- 
parture. Before she could complete her ar- 
rangemente, however, she wae confined and gave 
birth to a finely d«veloped female infant. She 
charged that her stép-father had seduced her 
and was the father of her child. On the second 
day after the birth of the child, it was found dead 
and the mother had escaped. She covered up 
her escape so effectually that no trace of her 
could be found. There ie no doubt that she de- 
liberately murdered her child, and hurried away 
to meet her so-called step-father. Detectives 
were dispatched in every direction for the pur- 
poee of intercepting the escaped murderesa, but 
ebe bas thus far eluded their vigilance and will 
probably never be seen again. 
—_—_—_—.____—_ 
City Life. 
(Oublect of Mlastration. 1 

On another page of our current issue our artist 
has depicted a ecene of fast metropolitan life as 
exhibited in the notorious “ Argyle ” at Thirtieth 
street and Sixth avenue. This place is a noted 
dance hall and resort for fast specimens of human- 
of both sexes. Prostitutes, more or less pro- 
nounced, with their admirers and hangers-on, 
men about town, young ‘and old, of all grades of 
social standing, in search of excitement, 
strangers desirous of “‘ taking in” the sights of 
the great city, with occasionally a sprinkling of 
both men and women of aclass who would not 
wish to be found there, drawn thither by a 
curiosity excited by avariety of impulses, these 
make up the throngs who nightly fill the Argyle 
and put money in the pockets of its proprietor. 

The GazETTE some tine since gave a graphic 
pen picture of this fau...s and infamous resort 
and proposes to follow it with a fuller deecrip- 
tion and an additional illustration of its char- 
acter in a succeedivg isaue, in the ccvree of 
ite pictures of the lights and shadows of metro- 
politan existence. 

The illustration in question is drawn from the 
life, and is characteristic in every respect as a 


glimpse of scenes behind the scenes in New York 
in the “ wee sma’ hours.” 


_—_ > 
Beaten to Death. 

Mexmpenis, Texnx., April 19.—An inquest was 
held yeaterdsy on the body of George Wright, a 
trapper, residing near Cairo, which was found 
on President’s Island, with a boy eleven years 
old beside it. The boy, who isa son of Wright's, 
stated that his father had been severely beaten, 
his arm broken and skull crushed by a fisherman 
named “Bill** Boregard, who lives fourteen 
miles above this city, on the Arkansas side, and 


that they had taken a shiff and floated down to 
the island, where his ‘ather had died of hia 
wounds. 


——_ @—__—__ —_ 
The Bistop’s Denial. 

The following was sent to the Associated Press 
in New York op Sunday evening : 
To the Associated Press : 

Mg my unqualified denial to the articles 
which have appeared in the different papers 
against me. Samu. A. McCosgagy, 


Bishop of 
New York, April 20, 1878, 















































































































his pisiol, when he (Jim) struck him again on 


Darby Ellington, was found lying in a hollow, on 
the high road, about five miles north-west of this 
place, and about one hundred yards distant from 
the dwelling house of Mre. M. L. Shropshire. 
The left temple had been pierced with a pistol 
ballet which had through the brain and 
lodged near the back ot the head ; the throat bad 
been stabbed in three places with = two-edged 
weapon, leaving as many ghastly wota@s ; there 
were aleo two Jarge contusions on one side of the 
ead, which had evidently been caused by & 
heavy bludgeon. The body presented a sicken- 
ing aspect as it lay apon ite back, in a large pool 
ot clotted blood, with its dead, glaesy eyes star- 
ing up atthe sky with a horrible fixed glare. 
As soon as the marder became known, the great- 
est excitement prevailed among all classes of 
citizene, and especially among the negroes, who 
came from far and vear to see the body. Acoro- 
ger’s jury was hastily summoned and an inquest 
was held over the remains, but the evidence ad- 
duced was very meagre. However, a negro 
woman, living a few bundred yards from the 
place where the body was found, testitied to hav- 
ing heard the report of a pistol on the night pre- 
vious, about nine o'clock. Suspicion at length 
fell on Jim Davis, a negro, who had lived with 
the deceased prior to his death, and who had 
been heard to say afew days before the murder, 
that he intended to kill “a nigger” s00n. Search 
was made in the house which he occupied, and 
the handle of a bludgeon, covered with blood, 
was found on the hearth ; the remainder of the 
weapon having been burned. Jim Davie was 
arreated and confined in jail. On the following 
morning he confeseed that he was present when 
the crime was committed, but declared that the 
actual killing wae done by Manson Gravee, a 
mulatto, in consequence of some tales thet de- 
ceased had falsely accused him of telling about 
Jim. As the story seemed plausible, Graves was 
arrested, and immediately demanded 2 judicial 
inquiry ; his counsel, Messrs. Blalock acd How- 
ard, were ready with a number of witnesses, to 
prove a complete alibi, but, upon the aseembling 
of the court Jim Davis retracted his accusation 
ard the d was rel d. He then stated 
on oath, that he committed the deed himeelf, 
with a two-edyed knife that had been made for 
that purpose, by Simon Jennings, a colored 
blacksmith, who, being jealous of the deceased, 
on tof the intimacy between him and a 
negro girl named Lucy, instigated him (Jim 
Davie) to kill the deceased. As it was reported 
that Lucy was the mother of five children, of 
whom Simon Jennings was the reputed father, 
and as he had been suspected of the killing at 








the inquest, he was arrested and charged as | ord 


accessory before the facts, and made so many 
confused etatem ents that a general belief in his 
guilt gained ground rapidly. On the 11th inst. 
Jennings was brought before J. H. Murpby, 
Esq., Justice of the Peace, and Jim Davis was 
again sworn. He then made 
A REMARKABLE STATEMENT, 

of which the following ie a synopsis: He said 
thag, about ten days prior to the murder, Jen- 
binge made him a two-edged knife to kil! Darby 
(the deceased) with, and enjoined secresy upon 
bim ; that on Sunday evening, the 7th inst., after 
supper, the deceased and he took a walk together; 
liow where'the body 


and, stepping bebind him, struck him a heavy 
blow just bebind the right ear with the bludgeon 
which he carried, felling him to the ground ; the 
deceas<d rose up on one knee and tried to draw 


the side of the head with the same weapon ; this 
stunned him, ané he fell at full length on the 
groand senseless, whereupon his assailant knelt 
upon his chest, and, taking the knife in his right 
hand, forced back the head of the insensible 
negro with the left, and stabbed him in the neck 
three times ; he then rose from off the prostrate 
body, snd seeing deceased move alightly, took 
the pistol from his inert hand, stepped back a 
pace or two, took deliberate aim at his temple 
and pulled the trigger ; the pistol snapped and 
refused to fire. Nothing daunted, and with 
nerves as steady as none bat a demon’s could be 
at such a time, re-cocked the pistol, coolly re- 
aimed and fired ; the bullet entered the temple 
of the recumbent negro. After he had ascer- 
tained that he wae quite dead, he went home, 
calling at Jennings’ house as he passed to get a 
torch to light him on his way. On arriving home 
he threw the stick on the fire, hid the pistol and 
knife in his mattress and laid down upon it and 
slept. On the next morning he rose early, re- 
moved the knife and pistol and buried them in 
the woods, near the root ef atree. Meoting 
Simon soon after, he told him what had 
happened, and said he had lost the knife, at 
which Simon expressed great anxiety, lest 
it should be found and get them both into 
trouble. The knife was a short but dangerous 
looking weapon, being broad, two-edged, sharp, 
pointed and hilted. The pistol was a small 
nickel plated revolver, carrying a No. 1 cartridge. 
Simon admitted making the knife at Jim's re- 
quest, but denied all knowledge of the murder, 
or of any complicity in it. As Jim contradicted 
his own statement in many material parts, Simon 
was discharged from custody. On the following 
morning, Jim coolly confessed that Simon was 
innocent, and laughingly said that he had 
trumped up the two charges against Maneon 
Graves and Simon Jennings to scare them a little. 
He seemed to 
BEGARD THE AFFAIR A8 A GOOD JOKE, 

and the effective manner in which the murder 
was accomplished, as highly creditable to him- 
self. .He said, in presence of the sheriff and 
several others, “‘ Darby and me was walkin’ along 
together an’ started to disputin’; Darb’ says, ‘Do 
you want to fight, pardner?’ [I sars, ‘ No,’ and 
as I said that, I jes stept behind him a little an’ 
hit the ole cock plum, jes behin’ the ear, an’ 
down she fell! As he riz up, he says, ‘I'ma 
goin’ ter shoot yer,’ an’ drew his pistol, then I 
hit the ole cock another crack, an’ down she come 
agin. Then ho screamed a little, so I jes kneeled 
down on him, shoved his head back so I could 
get a good lick, an’ stuck my knife in his throat, 
the knife blade stuck in hie win’pipe, so I could 
hardly get it out, when I did get it out, I stuck 
him twice more. I then got up, an’ seein’ the 
ole feller snore a little, I took his pistol outer 
his hand, stept back a little an’ shot him, the 
pistol didn’t fire the first time, but the second 
time she did, an’ yer bet he never moved agin, 
The moon was shinin’ brightly all the time.” 

This recital was made with fiendish delight, 
and he illustrated his every act in the murder, 
with expressive gestures, and fairly laughed oat- 
right as he described how cleanly he toppled his 
victim over with the bludgeon. He ssys he has 
served several terms of imprisonment, and that 


















































































































































































































over the head with the iron ball attached to the 
chain which he carried, while in the chain gang. 
He eays he escaped hanging,for' this offease, on 
account of the prison surgeon disgnosing the ease 
as one of meningitis. This tale ies jprob- 
able, but there can be no doubt that he is 
desperate villain, such ss is seldom seen. He 
says be came from Hamburg, 8. C., and, it ie 
probable, was concerned in the ‘‘ unpleasantness” 
that occurred there in 1876, He certainly 
DOES NOT DENY THAT HE Was. : 
After bis arrest be accompanied the sheriff snd 
his aids tu the place where the knife and pistol 
were buried, who disinterred und took charge of 
them. There was blood on the blade of the 
former, which the prisoner had attempted to re- 
move, but the “damned spot” would not be 
effaced. It would be difficult to find a more de- 
Praved wretch than Jim Davis, and his looke do 
not belie his character ; he ix s litbe negro, well 
proportioned, with perhaps slightly rounded 
shoulders, of medium beight, narrow face, a very 
large nose of nondescript shape, under lip of 
disproportionate length, receding forehead aod 
diminutive crest, and large, sleepy, but mis- 
Chievous looking eyes, that seldom look up, or 
straight ahead, but roll uncertainly beneath the 
dark evil shadow of large, heavy eyelids that 
seem to have been expresely made to hide their 
crael, treacherous glitter. He says that the de- 
ceased and himeelf were on the beet of terms. 
They were fast friends and mutual confidante ; 
they lived, ate and slept together, and when he 
killed him he didn’t cherieh a single hard feeling 
agaipat bim, but took hie life in cold blood, and 
now allades to the horrible deed with pleasure, 
and relates its details with demoniac relish. The 
jail in this county being considered too unsafe 
to hold so desperate s criminal, he was conveyed 
to Atlanta jail for safe keeping, on the 12th inet., 
and, after his arrival there, sent for a number of 
other negroes to come and see him. He is ssid 
to be well known among the colored thieves and 
flesperadocs about Atlants, and evidently de- 
sires to go down to his infamous grave with 
something like eclat. He will prubably be tried 
at the May term of the Superior Court for this 
county. 
ee 


The “ Crooked” Governor. 


(With Portrait.) 

About eight o’clock on Sunday night, 7th inst., 
Sheriff John 8. Connor, of Charleston county, 8. 
C., entered the Inspector's office, at police head- 
quarters in this city, accompanied by three men, 
one of whom was the ex-Governor of South Caro- 
lina, Franklin J. Moses. Sheriff Connor satisfied 
Inepector Thorne that he would be justified in 
detaining Moses on a charge of forgery, and he 
was locked up and to be taken to court next day. 

The offense with which Moses was charged was 
not a ruse to get bim to South Carolina, nor con- 
nected with the operations in the defunct Re- 
publican rings. It wae simply for forging an in- 
dorsement to the following note : 

$316. _Csartzstoy, 8. C., January 12, 1877. 

Ninety days after date I promise to pay to the 
jer of J. Woodruff, without offset, negotiable 
and payable at the ——, three hundred and six- 
teen dollars, value received, Discount and inter- 
eet after maturity at the rate of 1'4 per cent. per 
month, ¥. J. Moses. 

No.——. Due—. 

To this note was forged the indorsement of J. 
Woodraft, Moses’ alley, and James Allan was the 
loser by the crime. An indictment against Moses 
for forgery was found on the 4th of February 
last by the Court of General Sessions of Charlce- 
ton county, C. Voigt being foreman of the grand 
jury, and a warrant signed by John Ostendorff, 
clerk of the court, and W. 8. Jalien Jewey, 
solicitor, was issued, on which, on the 12th and 
Hh of Fetrusry, Governor Wade Hampton 
insued requisitions on the Governor of this state. 

Franklin J. Moses is thirty-seven years old. 
He was the son of Chief Justice Moses of the 
state of South Carolina, an eminent man of good 
family, who died recently. Franklin was a 
brilliant but weak young man. He entered public 
life with every chance of success, not the least 
important of his advaateges being his marriage 
with a respectable and attractive young girl, who 
was devotedly attached to him. Hie attainments 
attracted the attention of the Scott ring, and he 
was easily induced to cast nis lot with them, and 
as Speaker of the House of Representatives to 
share with them and the Chamberlain faction 
the profit and infamy of plundering the state of 
some $20,000,000. His participation in those 
fraude and robberies was established by his own 
confessivns before the joint investigating com- 
mittee lact fall. During all this time Franklin’s 
wife clung to him, and her devotion to him was, 
it is said, rewarded by grose infidelity with » 
notorious woman in Charleston, on whom he 
equandered the remnants of the money filched 
from the estate treasury. His wife’s friende made 
her acquainted with his infidelity, and she re- 
tuctantly abandoned him. Last February, a 
short time after his father’s death, he visited her 
at her mother’s, professed contrition, promised 
to give up his evil ways, and his wife, blindly 
affectionate, condoned his infidelity. Hardly a 
week after, with the connivance ofa negro servant, 
he packed up his wife's jewelry and wardrobe, 
secured a sum of money and left for New York. 
Here he has aseociated with disreputable persons 
and many stories are told of his mode of life. 
He econ equandered the money he obtained by 
selling his wife’s property, and has eked out a 
miserable existence by sponging on former ac- 
quaintancee identified with the Scott and Cham- 
berlain rings. 

It appears certain that the: requisition for 
Moses’ arrest was signed by Governor Wade 
Hampton without reference to the defendant's 
political acts or to the fraude committed on the 
state. The Legislature of South Carolinas, before 
its recent adjournment, passed almost unani- 
mously a resolution giving Governor Hampton 
full diecretion in the matter of the frauds com- 
mitted by the Scott and Chamberlain rings, as 
revealed by dieclosures before the investigating 
committee, and it is certain that Moses’ arrest 
had nothing to do with any part he took in plun- 
dering the state. The requisition was simply a 
magisterial act, and itis not probable that he 
will be prosecuted in South Carolina for his 
share ix the operations of the rings mentioned. 
He is charged with forging the name of the noto- 
rious J. Woodruff, the Clerk of the Senate, his 
former ally. On Wednesday, 17th inst., a Cen- 
tral Office detective took Moses to the Tombs, re- 
questing the judge to recommit him for another 
day, as preparations for his departure to South 
Carolina was not completed. Judge Bixby said 
that this was beyond his power, as the ex-Gov- 
ernor had already been taken from hie juriedic- 
tion by the requisition from South Carolina. 
After much deliberation it was decided to take 
the prisoner back to Columbia that afternoon and 
the “crooked ” ex-Governor was accordingly for- 
warded to the Palmetto state. 


SUR 1c 
Datch Harmon Sentenced. 


Taoy, N. Y., April 18.—‘* Dutch” Harmon 
pleaded guilty t>-day in the Court of Sessions to 
two indictments ‘or burglary and grand larceny, 
and was sentencea to Dannemora Prison for four 
years on each indictment, making eight years 





he once killed a fellow convict by striking him | in all. 


es 


ARRIOR AND WIDOW. is now serving out s life sen’ in the Peni. 
AW pO 7 A Ww. tentiary. Mrs. Lyon and her were put 
The Scoial Status Sensation Which | on triai a few days ago. Both the state and de. 
Agitated the Oream City--A Suicidal | fendants were represented by the ablest counse] 
Captain in the Army and a Flinty- | to be had in this section. Mrs. Meiniks was the 
Hearted Beauty. chief state witness, and testified to facts already 
Mitwavxez, Wis., April 15.—A certain portion | stated, and repeated to some extent the main 
of Milwaukee’s best society is just now agitated | features of her husband’s confession. After the 
as it has not been since the gossipy days of the | conclusion of the examination of the state's wit. 
Mitchell rensation. It is a case of awfully pas- | nesses, Mrs. Davis was discharged, there being 


sionate love, unrequited—a cease where: the 
nature of 8 strong man built up an ides! of per- 
fect love based upon one of the fairest forms of 
divine womanhood that have ever graced the 
society of two great states ; Michigan and Wie- 


coer 


of witnesses were examined and the testimony 
of Mrs. Meinike was soon broken down. A: 4 
o'clock this aftertioom. the onee was given to the 





consin ; a case of love that: bore the bitter fruit 
of disappointment, and may end in death ; a case. 
of love that broke one heart with grief and filled 
another dangerously full of pity. The gentleman 
of the affair is no lese a personage than Captain 
O. L. L. Potter, with Msjor Robert, of the 
United States Engineer Corps. Captain Potter 
is an educated, talented, handsome man of about 
thirty or thirty-five yeara of age. Long ago he 
b distinguisbed in the far west in the war 
against the Apaches, and in engineering projects 
in Oregon and on the Pacific slope. About four 
yeare agohecame to Milwaukee with MajorRubert 
who Was placed in command of the northern 
harbors, and has lived here ever since, enjoying 
aconstantly increasing circle of acquaintances 
and making many friends. In the far west he 
had married, but d ic difficulties ended in 
a divorce, and some few of his friends supposed 
he was a particularly interesting bachelor. More 
than a year ago he first saw the object of his 
ideal in the pereon-of Mre. Fred Payne, the 
lovely widow of une who, in his young life, had 
won herein Milwaukee a position, confidence, 
and esteem rarely equaled, the late Mr. Fred 
Payne, brother of Postmaster Payne, and deputy 
collector of internal revenue. Mrs. Payne was 
formerly of Grand Rapids, Mich., of which she 
wae one of 
TBE BRIGHTEST SOCIAL ORNAMENTS. 

She became the wife of Mr. Fred Payne only a 
few weeks before his déath, and for nearly two 
years ehe has never prt aside the mournfal 
tokeus of her widowhood. Here in Milwaukee, 
both before and since her marriage, she has been 
one of the moet perfect ornaments to our best 
social circles. She is of a rare type of beanty 
and loveliness that would naturally attract any 
honorable and refined gentleman. Captain Pot- 
ter became acquainted with Mrs. Payne and fell 
desperately and wildly in love. Naturally a man 
of sentiment, he undoubtedly idealized worldly 
perfection until to him it was a necessary element 
to his existence. Mrs. Payne was a guest at the 
home of Hov. W. A. Nowell, deputy United 
States marehal for thie district. There Mr. Potter 
was a frequent guest, and become particular in 
hie attentions to Mrs. Payne. It was deeper and 
deeper with him as time progressed. All friends 
and acquaintances noticed the fact. Itis certain 
that Mrs. Payne regarded Captain Potter as a 
friend—only that, and nothing more ; at first, at 
any rate. In due time agonized love declared 
iteelf. It is natural fora woman to pity; and 
that quality was extended to Captain Potter in 
abundance ; bat bis great love could not be re- 
turned, in whole, at least, and he was given to 20 
understand as tenderly as possible. Probably 
the very tenderness of the refusal touched the 
masculine heart of depths never befure reached, 
and apened the way for utter despair to enter, 
At all evente, one day Jast week Captain Potter 
mournfally, deliberately and scientifically went 
at it to get even with Love by 

SELLING OUT TO DEATH. ‘ 
He répsired té his elegant rooms in the Siddell 
block, on Milwaukee street, arranged every de- 
tail of his business, to save trouble for bie friends 
after he should have passed away, laid himself 
upon bis bed, took a poisonous India bean that 
is peculiarly subtle and strange in its effects and 
then sent for the object of his adoration to come 
and witness the uncoiling of this mortal coil. 
Captain Potter had, however, an antidote, which 
he could bave ready to take provided he should 
repent bie rashnese after the deed. He did re- 
pent before his friends sent for arrived, and by 
the time a perfect host of them and Dr. Gatchell 
had reached the scene of the would-be eelf- 
murder, the antidote had been taken and Captain 
Potter’s life was.eaved for the time at least. 
However, there was hurrying to and fro all that 
night, for there was a broken heart to heal as 
well as an India bean to get rid of, and Captain 
Potter's life was again and again despaired of. 
After a day or so he became well enough to move, 
and was taken to the elegant home of Mejor 
Roberte, where everything that could be done to 
restore him to life was done. Captain Potter is 
yet alive, bat he is stil! in a dangerous condition, 
and the final result of this mournfal affair cannot 
yet be determined. The matter hae been kept a 
“dead secret” until now, except in the high 
social circle in which both Captain Potter and 
Mrs. Payne move. It is nothing to the diseredit 
of either of the parties to the sorrowful affair, 
but is one of those rare cases where a strong 
man preferred death to life without the object of 
an unequaled love that, it eeeme, the lady wae 
unable to return. Captain Potter’s triends 
earnestly hope for his speedy recovery of not 
only his health, but his old-time joyousness. 
———_——~<— ---- - 
Exoiting Murder Trial. 
{Special Correspondence of Potice GazettE} 

Tusxzoze, Ala., April 12.—One of the most 
interesting and exciting criminal trials ever 
known in East Alabama was concluded here 
to-day. On the night of the 11th of November, 
1876, Mr. A. BR. Lyon, a well-te-do citizen of 
Ruseell county, in this state, was foully murdered 
while drawing water from a well in his yard. 
About a year before the murder, Lyon, who was 
an old man, married « bandsome young woman 
in the neighborhood of his residence. Gossip 
over the marriage was quite extensive, and it was 
generally agreed that the young beauty married 
Lyon for his money. When the tragedy became 
known, circumstances pointed to the wife as 
either the murderer or chief accessory theret 
















































‘that thronged 
for six long hours, when at last, 8¢ 10 o'clock, the 
jary brought in their verdict of “not guilty.” 
The general opiuion of all who witnessed the triaj 
is that Mrs. Lyon is guiity, but all agree that the 
verdict was just, b 
sufficient to convict. 












in the murder. The 
@ large number 


.. The excitement among the immense crowd 
the court-house was at white heat. 





the evid ‘was not 


—_— 
THE WETTON SCANDAL. 


The Hero of the Mobile Sensation Ar- 


rested for Bigamy. 
The Indianspolis, Ind., News relates the fol. 





lowing later developments in the Wetton scandal 
sensation of Mobile, Ala., an account the first 
exposure of which appeared with illustration in 


the Gazetrz some weeks since. 
Laet night C. Albert Wetton, ex-auditor of one 


of the Mobile railroads, was arrested in thie city 
by Chief:of Police Travis and Captein Forbes on 
& warrant. based on 8 grand jury indictment 


against the gentleman for bigamy. Wetton and 


his wife lived happily together for several years 
in Mobile, and as he was in receipt of a salary of 
5,000 they were enabled to maintain a fine estab- 
lishment. Abouta year ago he formed the ac. 
quaintance of Mre. Mary Jane Hartpence, the 
wife of an Indianapolis printer by the name of 


Walter Hartpence. Last fall he obtained a Utah 
divorce from his wife without notifying her % 


the fact, and after having, ae he supposed, 
legally ridden himself of her, persuaded her to 


take a trip toCalifornia. He parted with her at 


St. Louis on Friday, November 16, 1877, leaving 


her to make the journey alone, and started back 
in the general direction of Mobile. By some 
means the suspicions of the wife became aroused 
and instead of going on to the Golden State she 
returned to the South after a delay of a day or 
two. On leaving his wife Wetton came to this 
city and late Saturday night routed up County 


Clerk Brown from whom he obtained s marriage 


license, Receiver Hunt, ot the Grand Hotel, mak- 
ing the necessary affidavits. Mary Hartpence 
had been granted a decree of divorce during the 
previous September by Judge Jalian, and both 
eupposing that every legal bar to their union 
had been removed, were married on the after- 
noon of Sunday, November 18, in the parlors of 


‘the Second Presbyterian Church, Rev. W. A 


Bartlett officiating. The singularly married 
couple went South, and it so chanced that they 
encountered wite No.1 in a sleeping car. A 
ecene followed which wae graphically illustrated 
in the Pozice Gazerrez shortly after. Wetton 
lost his situation by reason of the scandal grow- 
ing out of thie epieode, and removed to Ohio 
with wife No. 2. 

At the last term of the grand jury in thie city 
a bill for bigamy wae returned againat Wetton, 
and several days ago his true wife came here 
with the expressed purpose of prosecuting her 
unfaithful husband.- She decoyed him tv this 
city by giving him to understand that she wanted 





te arrange with him for.sbe-pr ; ute 
legitimate divorce. He fell into the trap readily, 
arriving from Cincinnati last evening. He had 
been expected on the noon train bat mineed con- 
nections. The outraged wife wae very anxious 
to have him arrested, but ounce in the hands of 
the police she appeared very solicitous to get 
him out of trouble. 

This morning Wetton was visited by his wife, 
who ie now only too williug to compromise pro- 
vided her husband will give un the “other 
woman,” get employment and take her back to 
his arms again. The case bas gone beyond her 
control. Wetton’s bail was fixed at $1,000, which 
he has been unable to furnish. The prisoner is 
@ man about thirty-five years of age, of very pre- 
poseessing appearance aud fiue addrese. He is 
much torn up over bis arrest. 

ERE 
Shocking Tragedy in a Bagnio. 
(Subject of Illustration, } 
(8pecial Correspondence uf Po.ice Gazstts. ) 

Decatvs, Ala., April 9.—A terrible tragedy has 
just been perpetrated in this city, and the com- 
munity in iv pluuged into the deep- 
est grief. Fur seme months a notwrions bagnio, 
kept be a Mrs. Powers, has beeu the scene of 
frequent collisions between men visiting the 
place, and there was a determinatiun un the part 
of the better class uf citizens to rid the town of 
that den of iniquity if possible. It was never 
suepected that the keeper of the bagnio was the 
mistress of a prominent citizen, until the horri- 
ble tragedy which has just occurred, developed 
that fact, and has to some extent accounted for 
the ineolent defiance by Sirs. Powers of public 
sentiment which was concentrating against her. 
A few nights ago a very. severe quarrel oncurred 
at this place, between Mr. John Phillipe and 
Samuel Hendereon, the former having found the 
iatter at the house upun hie arrival there. 
Several other persons were present and the 
quarrel was prevented from aseuming dangerous 
Proportions. Both of the parties to it were 
prominent citizens with large circles of friends, 
and when the matter was finally adjueted, it wae 
supposed that no more would be heerd of it. A 
few nights afterwards, Phillips called at the 
bagnio for the purpose: of all night, 
and soon after hie arrival retired to bed, leaving 
Mrs. Powers and her girls to entertain visitors. 
The doors of the house were all closed about 
twelve o’clock and all the inmates had sought 
their beds for the night. About one o’clock some 
one knocked heavily at the door of the front 














Lyon was killed by a charge of buckshot. Detec- 
tives took hold of the case and econ succeeded 


of a half-witted German, living at Opelika, near 
the scene of the murder, by the name of Charles 
Meinika. After a short confinement in prison, 
Meinika made a contession to the effect that at 
the instance of Mrs. Melissa J. Lyon and her 
mother, Mrs. Davis, he killed Lyon with a double- 
barreled shot-gun, Mrs. Lyon pledging herself to 
pay him the eum of $500 for committing the 
terrible deed, so as to enable him to fly the 
country. The wife of Meinika aleo testified that 
she was cognizant of the conspiracy, and was 
present when the agreement was consummated. 
Upon there statements Mrs. Lyon and her mother 
were arrested and confined in the county jail of 
Russell county to await the action of the next 
Grand Jury, which convened sovun thereafter, 
and indicted all the above-named parties, except 
Mrs. Meinika. Owing to the state of public sen- 
timent in that county, the defendants succeeded 
in securing a change of venue to this (Macon) 


county. Meinika was put on trial a year ago and 


in discovering evidence which led to the arrest | 


room, pied by Mra. Powers and Phillips. 
The latter was at once awakened, and asked who 
was at the door. Henderson replied, “ It is you, 
is it? I've ran upon you at last.” Phillips 
ordered Henderson wo leave the place, notifying 
him that he was armed, and would permit 10 
interference by anybody. Henderson refused to 
leave, but dared Phillips out of the house, and 
when the latter refused to go out, Hendersoa 
threatened to br.xk down the door, and began 
striking upon it with a club, or some heavy it- 
strument, and finally broke the latch and the 
door flewopen. Just as Henderson was stepping 
into the room, Phillips fired upon him with 4 
double barrel shot-gun, the load taking effect in 
his bowels and producing instart death. The 
facts of the tragedy soon spread over the city, 
and created the wildest excitement. But few 
people knew that either one of the parties visited 
the bagnio, and the truth flashed upon them like 
a horror. The feeling against Mrs. Powers was 
very bitter and she wisely left for parts unknown. 
The r’s jury retured a verdict of justifiable 
homicide, and thus ends one of the most horrible 
tragedies ever enacted in Alabama. 
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DAYTON’S DEVILMENT. 


The Striking Escapade of a 
Family Physician who had 
Seduced the Wife of a 
Prominent Citizen. 


A STRANGE INFATUA7ZION. 


(Subject of Illustration. } 

Darton, O., April 13.—Secial wate here—in- 
deed, I may say the entire community—are just 
now agog over the most sensational bit of scan- 
dal with which Dayton has been visited for years. 
Indeed, I hesitate to name it “scandal,” for to 
the average newspaper reader the word ys 





unsuspecting William, telling him he had better 
go home to his family, and bidding him good 
night sent him homeward, themselves following 
unobserved to see the denouement. Mesnwhile 
the servants, who, to their credit be it said 
acted their parts heroically, had slipped into the 
houee, and listening in the hall overheard indis- 
tinctly a conversation between the Doctor and 
his victim in her bed-room in the second story. 

When, however, the husband came, suspecting 
nothing, he opened and shut the gate with some 
little nojee, the tell-tale sounds, giving warning 
to the guilty couple overhead, and as the loving, 
all-unsuepecting husband stepped briskly up the 
walk, hie ringing stepe sending terror to the 
hearts overhead, the servants heard a shuffling 
eound, which told them that the Doctor was get- 





an idea associated with the every-day-occurring 
cases of crim. con., of double guilt and blame, 
and of equal shame and perfidy, bad enough in 
themselves, but frequently with an equally- 
divided barden of guilt. These, indeed, are 
suficiently painfal, and worthy of ali the execra- 
tions heaped upon them by society, but tower- 
ing far above them all ia hideous fiendiehness, 
in studied treachery, in long and carefully laid 
plans for the overthrow of trusting virtue, and 
the destruction ofa happy home, into which the 
temper had been admitted in the moet sacred 
relations whick our social system recognizes, is 
this one. 

A happy home; a beautifal, affectionate, 
honored wife; a trusting, adoring husband ; a 


ting hi If out of the way into another room. 
By the time the huet&and entered, however, this 
wae accompliehbed, and when he entered his 
wife's room he found everytbing in apparent 
order, and his pretty little wife waiting to re- 
ceive him. Only one thing did he notice, aud 
that was a sumptuous lunch, with wines and 
other delicacies, set upon a sideboard at hand. 
To his question of this, however, the wife re- 
plied that she had had it there for herself in the 
afternoon, and not yet had it removed Thus 
satisfied, and thoroughly tired out with his two 
days’ travel, he retired soon after. During the 
interval the servant had slipped out and ac- 
quainted the brothers, who were waiting, with 
the condition of affairs, and told them that she 
was sure the Doctor was secreted ina room ad- 


family physician at once as devoid of principle | joining that occupied by the unsuspecting Hog- 


and as full of cunning as the serpent, a couree of 
treatment for years with this seeming end in 
view, a fall beyond comprehension to the fallen 
one, yet a fall which shattered at once the 

altars of a most sacred home, and shakes to the 
foundation those of many others of our beautiful 
city, carrying surprise and pain and grie? and 
agony to scores of homes and to hundreds of 
hearts among relatives and friends and intimate 
associates in the best walke of life. Of the 
characters in this eventful drama the chief are 
Dr. Joseph E. Lowes, a prominent physician to 
the best families ‘sre, and a well-known local 
politician in the Republican ranks, and Mrs. 
Wm. Hoglen, the beautifal and till now univer- 
sally respected wife of a worthy and honored citi- 
zen. Both parties bave until now stood well in 
the community, both were looked upon as people 
of education and refinement, and both were 
recognized as belonging to the wealthier class, 
not the wealthiest, but counting their posses- 
sions well up in the thousands, and able to sur- 
round themeelves with all the comforts and 
luxuries which make life pleasant, and betokened 
a career of honor and usefulness in society. 

Dr. Lowes, the betrayer, the outrager, for I 
can scarcely honor him with the name of seducer 
—has been a resident of this city for some ten 
years, and by a practice of his profession, coupled 
with an almoet penurious frugality, has accum- 
ulated probably $25,000. He is a tall, finely-built 
man of thirty-five, with black, glossy, curling 
hair, a full black beard, a commanding presence 
and a nature magnetic to a degree which makes 
him at once 

DANGEROUS AND ALL-POWERFUL. 
He came here, a single man, from Canada, mar- 
ried a respectable widow of this place, and, in 
turn, a few yeare later became a widower. Hei: 
of the Homepathic echool,s0 popular here, a 
member of the Montgomery County Homeepathic 
Medical Society, an active member in the School 
Board, and surgeon, with rank of major, in the 
Fourth Regiment Ohio National Guarde. 

Mrs. Hoglea, the victim, is the wite of William 
Hoglen, of a well-known firm of this place, with 
her husband a native of this city, and of its most 
respected families. She is a daughter of Mr. 
Richard Chambers, a retired contractor, well 
known and universally respected. She is de- 
ecribed as a beautiful blonde, of about twenty- 
six, with loxuriant golden hair, large, dreamy 
blue eyes, a petite and rerfect figure, faultless in 
face and in manger, and of the moet modest and 
at once lovable and loving disposition. Naturally 
retiring, and yet with all those womanly gracee 
which words cannot describe, she was honored, 
respected and admired of all, blushing like a 
echool-girl when spoken to, and yet firm and 
noble in her womanhood end in Christian graces. 
She was an honored member of the Methodist 
church, of which her husband was a pillar, and 
until within the past few months, the period 
covered by her shame, a constant attendant upon 
ite services. She was the mother of three 
beautifal children, and up to the present time 
had been regarded as the most affectionate and 
dutiful of wives and a loving mother. Some 
years since she was troubled with an affection 
peculiar to hér sex, and, after employing various 
physicians to no purpose, Dr. Lowes was called 
in, and, giving some assurances of successful 
treatment, was continued. His visite and atten- 
tions continued during three years, the husband 
paying him large sume of money for bis alleged 
services, but the wife continuing an invalid. 

About s year ago the brothers of the husband 
became convinced that the Doctor's intentions 
were not of a proper nature, and not only dis- 
charged him from eervice in their families, but 
endeavored to bring, by indirect means, the 
husband to see the true tendency of his infi 

With an unbounded confidenc. and earnest love 
for his beautiful wife, however,’ he continued 
without the slightest suspicion of the facts, even 
up to last Tuesday evening, when the cloud, 
which had been gathering for an entire year, 
burst in untold violence upon his devoted head. 
More recently, however, the true state of affairs 
became #0 plainly vieible that the brothers de- 
termined that they must be brought to the 
knowledge of the husbaud. Meanwhile one of 
them had visited the Doctor and ordered him to 
discontinue hie visits, which he promieed to do 
unless called on professionally. A few days ago, 
however, the intimacy continuing, the brothers, 
three of them, sided by the servant girl employed 
in the house aud that of one of the brothers, de- 
vised a plan to bring the facts to the knowledge 
of the trasting but now 

CRUELLY WRONGED HUSBAND. 

He was requested by them to go to a certain 
point, a day’s travel from Dayton, on business, 
and after remaining there one day to accom- 
plish the business, he would be able to return. 
He therefore informed his wife that he would be 
absent three dsys, and left on Monday morning. 
They then, by means not necessary to detail, 
caused information to reach the Doctor that the 
husband would be absent until Wednesday. 

The game worked well, and by Monday night 
they were sure that the Doctor would pay his 
visit on Tueeday night. They then brought the 
husband back to Dayton by telegraph order, he 
arriving here on the six o’clock train. By vari- 
ous pretexts he was detained at the office unti) 
the pear was ripe. The servant girl had been 
instructed to lock all the doors to prevent the 
game from escaping and take the keys away with 
her. Mrs. Hoglen, however, insisted upon one 
key being left with her, and so there remained 
one way of egress. By 10 o’clock the game was 
safely in cover, and the signs] was given to the 

otbers that everything was ready. Here they 

dropped their business conversation with the 








;ran, or almost flew, down-stairs, with Hoglen,- 


len and bie faithless wife. Then it was decided 
—for it wae determined by the brothers that 
William should have proof for himself and make 
his own discoverios—that the girl should go to 
the room, and, after “the Doctor, 
scream for help, thus bringing the husband 
BEFORE HE COULD ESCAPE. 

This plan was faithfally carried out. Taking a 
Jamp in her hand, as if about to retire, she walked 
boldly up-staire straight to the suspected room, 
and threw open the door. 

At first she saw nothing, and for the moment 
was led to believe that the bird had flown. A 
little closer examination, however, convinced 
her that she was right, for lying on the floor near 
some clothing hung against the wall lay his 
boots. Looking still farther she saw the Docter’s 
feet and the bottom of his pants showing below 
the skirts of a drees hung against the wall. He 
had slipped into the dress, or behind it, in hie 
efforts to get out of sight, and there stood 
trembling yet hoping that he would not be dis- 
covered. With a presence of mind worthy the 
sterner sex ehe retreated to the door, and giving 
& piercing ecream, called to Mr. Hoglen to come 
quick—that there was a man in the house. 
Hoglen, who is a broad-ehouldered, muscular 
fellow, jamped from hie bed, and, with no 
weapon but his arms and the secant apparel of the 
night, rushed into the hall. At this the doctor 
eprang from uoder the dress and flew toward the 
door, boote in hand. He was caught by the 
plucky servant girl, but, breaking away from her, 


who yet supposed the “man” simply a burglar. 
As the Doctor reached the foot of the stairs the 
second servant was waiting, and, with wide- 
epre.d arms, attempted to check him, but he 
valiantly, seeing the sizuation, struck him a 
heavy blow on the head with his boots, which be 
still held in his hand, and paseed on, with Hoglen 
in pursuit, but a few steps behind. As Hoglen 
passed the girl she said to bim: ‘It’s Dr. 
Lowes.” 

Theee words were like magic to him, and 
changed bim in a twinkling from a thief-catcher 
iato an enraged husbend in perenist.of the villain 
who had robbed him of the most sacred thing on 
earth, the love and honor of his wife. “In an 
instant,” he says, ‘“‘I understood all. The mys- 
teries of the past year not understood, but un- 
suspected in this light, became clear to me.” 

Meanwhile the Doctor had found himself 
locked in, and was vainly rushing from one door 
to another to get out. The plucky servant girl, 
after receiving the blow, had retreated into the 
single room from which there was a means of 
exit, and, locking the hall door behind her, cut 
off that last hope. All this took but an instant, 
and before Lowes had tried the third door the 
wronged husband was upon him. The struggle 
was short, sharp and decisive. Lowes, though 
a large man, was unable to cope with the strong 
arms of the maddened husband, and a moment 
later Hoglen had him by the throat and was 
slowly choking the life out of hie miserable car- 
case. His black, glistening, enaky eyes started 
from their sockets, his tongue protruded, his 
face became discolored, and he sunk to the floor 
almost insensible, when the wife rushed in be- 
tween them and saved the husband from murder 
and the seducer from 

THE FATE HE 80 BICBLY DESERVED. 


By this time the brothers had entered, whea she | in. 


attacked them, fiercely charging them with 
having eet the job up to catch her. The hus- 
band, too, requested them to withdraw, stating 
that he waa able to settle with Dr. Lowes, and 
etarted upstairs, evidently to obtain his re- 
volver, to make short work of the affair, bat on 
returning he found that he had escaped through 
a rear wiudow, which had been unhappily 1-~ 
ungarded. The escape and location were ali.e 
tortunate for the Doctor, but unfortunate for the 
community, for had he not been killed by the 
outraged husband, he would, I am told, have 
surely been so attended to by the brothers, that 
he would have been forevermore harmlees in 
families of even the most easy virtue. The 
brothers were determined and desperate, and it 
ia only through the lucky chance that they had 
forgotten the back window that this admirable 
“ family physician ” now retains his evidences of 
manhood. 

The wife was at firet defiant, and seemed, as 
she had appeared for months past, laboring 
under some strange influence, as if the victim of 
some banefal drug. Finally, however, she broke 
down and confessed all. 

Bhe stated that this unholy intimacy had been 
going on for months; she knew not how long. 
She said that some time last fall she felt that she 
was completely in his power, and etraggle against 
it as she would she could not avoid his infiuence. 
The medicine which he gave her, her friends say, 
served to act upon her as strange and terrible 
drugs affect the person ; she was wretched with- 
out them, and more strange and unaccountable 
in her acuons when she had them. The opinion 
is freely expressed by Mr. Hoglen’s brothers 
that she wae drugged, both to produce this effect 
and to continue the alleged “disease” for which 
he was treating her. Asif toadd the last strokes 
to the wronge and to further his hellish designs, 
it is stated that the Doctor had positively for- 
bidden the busband to have intercourse with 
her, stating that her health would not admit of 
it, and had by other means striven to alienate the 
affections of each from the other. 

This, it is stated, is by no means the fire* of 
this admirable 

FAMILY PHYSICIAN'S LIAISONS. 


It is stated by a prominent and reliable young 


vidual for a few consecutive months. 


day night, 13th inat., the sceneof ascufflein which 


of the west. Ata table inthe place a group of 


natare have been frequently committed by the 
Doctor in his office with both married and un- 
married females, and that but for his interference 
it would have occurred oftener. The wife has 
been sent home to her father’s house by the hus- 
band, and is still there with her children. She 
is in an agony of repentance and grief indescriba- 
ble. The husband has sold his entire business 
interest and other property here and is prepar- 
ing to leave, to go he knows not where. He is 
broken down by his sorrow. 

It is rumored that there are prospects of legal 
proceedings, and, if the theories advanced by the 
family can be sustained, there seems reason to 
believe that a term in th~ Ohio penitentiary 
awaits the Doctor. It ie said that he now makes 
no defense, scarcely denying the accusation. 
Public opinion is almost entirely againet him, 
and it is stated that he will be aeked to resign 
his position as School Tristee and ae officer of 
the Fourth Regiment. 

The Doctor, it is atated by Mr. Hoglen’s family, 
has already so far confessed Mis crime as to send 
& mutaal acquaintance with an offer to compro- 
mise by a payment of money, but this offer of 
coureé, was rejected. ‘The affair has created 
@ profound sensation, such as Dayton has not ex- 
perienced for many years. 

It is said that Dr. Lowes is offering his property 
for sale, and ie preparing to leave town, on ac- 
count of the developments of the past few daye, 
The names of the two girle who eo heroically 
aided in arranging and carrying out the plan, by 
which the master wae brouget to light, are Katie 
Brunkmeyer and Katie Schrillhamer. They 
should have a monument. 

Should the intention of the relatives be carried 
out, and Lowes be prosecuted and sent to the 
penitentiary, I can almost wish that Deputy Dean 
were again there tv try hie hand upon thie indi- 


-_———__ > — 


Desperate Fracas in a Beer Saloon. 








(Subject of Illustration. ) 
Paul Bauer’s saloon at 33 Bowery was on Satur- 


pietol practice wae indulged in with a cool indif- 
ference to results and a recklessness of aim that 
was well worthy the revolver-reeounding ranches 


meneat drinking. There were among them John 
Hannnon, of 167 Thompson street; Thomas J. 
Barke, of 150 Cherry street, Maurice Moore, who 
is more familliar to Bowery denizens as ‘‘ Mollie” 
Moore 

‘The whole party were in a high state of 
bilarity when a woman strolled into the place. 
She was Lillie Logan, and with the effrontery 
peculiar to her claes she took a chair and drew 
up to the table. ‘‘ Mollie” Moore had met the 
woman before and quarrelled with her, and now 
when ebe intruded herself he manifested an in- 
clination to annoy her and drive her away. For 
& time no one noticed his actions, but jp ly 
he feigned intoxication and began staggering 
about till he came up to Lillie’s side. There he 
stood for a moment, and then pretending to slip 
upon the floor he stumbled over and threw him- 
self against the girl. She was up in a rage at 
once, and addressed to Moore certain epithets 
more forcible than polite. He rejoined with 
equal warmth, and when Lillie’s spirit'was fairly 
aroueed he slapped her in the face. At this the 
woman burst away from him, flang a cbair be- 
tween them, and then, as Moore followed her, 
she stooped, slipped off her shoe, and fell to be- 
laboring him about the head with it. He re- 
turned the blows with a will, but was soon en- 
gaged by one of the males of the party. They 
were all on their feet row, swearing, 





was a regular “ free fight.” 
Robert Robinson, the barkeeper, at this™burat 
into the melee ordered all hands out and swore 
that he would fix them there and then. They 
did not heed him. Robinson stepped bebind the 
bar, and, catching up his revolver, discharged it 
into the straggling group. They tarned upon 
him, but he kept pulling the trigger and sending 
ball after ball at them. Hannon let go his hold 
of an adversary ae a bullet struck bis finger, and 
Burke stcambied aside with a ball in his thigh. 
“ Mollie” Moore had eacaped the first discharges, 
but as he sprang forward he brought his body 
fall in front of Robinson. Again the weapon 
flashed and the ballet wae driven through 
Moore’s breast just above the heart. 
“ My God! I’m shot’” he cried, throwing up 
his hands, and then fell to the floor senseless. 
There was a general scramble for the door, but 
at that moment it wae flung open and Detective 
Chrystal appeared. The prostrate Moore, the 
bleeding Burke and Hannon and the barkeeper 
standing in the pistol smoke with the weapon in 
his hand revealed the situation at once. The 
detective fastened the door behind him and came 


“ Hold up!” yelled Robinson, levelling his re- 
volver at the new comer ; ‘‘get out of here or I'll 
put a bullet in you, too.” 

Chrystal’s six-shooter was in his hand in a 
twinkling. 

“ Pat that pistol down or I’ll blow your head 
off!” he shouted in return, and levelled at the 
body of his threatener. 

Robinson hesitated ; but the detective was in 
down-right earnest, and the bartender’s pistol 
quickly came to the counter. 

* Not a soul of you'll leave this place,” said 
Chrystal, taking up his position at the door, 
weapon in hand. ‘The cowed onlookers, who had 
sought a hasty departure, drew back, and ina 
few minutes a batch of officers the detective had 
sent fur came swarming into the saloop. Moore 
was taken up and carried to the station house, 
where an ambulance was sent for. Barke and 
Hannon had their wounds dressed there, and 
Robinson was taken below. At the Chambers 
Street icepital, whither the wounded man was 
conveyed, vhe house surgeon made an examina- 
tion of his injuries and pronounced them to be 
of an extremely serious character. The bullet 
barely missed the heart, and as it passed through 
& region so vital it was feared Moore might not 
recover. 

On Sunday morning the prisoner Robinson 
and such of the inmates of the saloon ae had 
been put under arrest were arraigned in the Ee- 
sex Market police court. There an inquiry was 
made into the case and the bartender was com- 
mitted to await the result of his victim's in- 
juries. Burke and Hannon, with another man 
who was present during the scuffle, were held 
as witnesses. 





man ina position to know that crimes of this 


A man, who gave his name as Christopher Mc- 
Mahon and his residence 87 Baxter street, on 
Sunday afternoon entered the Chambers Street 
Hoepital and asked for treatment. An examina- 
tion developed the fact that his collar bone was 
broken, snd, in addition, he had a severe contu- 
sion of one ofhis knees. Being asked by the sur- 
geon he admitted that he was in the fight’ at 33 
Bowery, and stated that while he was not a party 
to the fracas the wounds were inflicted by an 
officer, who clubbed him. His wounds wers 
dressed and he left promising to call daily for 


A SANQUINARY SENSATION. 


How a Pious Ohio Farmer put 
a Literal Interpretation on 
the Old Testament by 
Slaying his Daughter 


FOR ALLEGED ADULTERY. 
CWith Illustrations. | 

Newark, Ohio, April 15.—The case of the State 
ve. Alfred Jones, charged with murdering his 
daughter, Sueanna Jones, on the 13th of last 
December, was called this afternoon, Judge 8. 
M. Bunter on the bench. A. B. Barrick, Prose- 
cuting Attorney, assisted by C. H. Kimbler, ap- 
peared for the State, and Gibeon Atherton and 
J. D. Jones for the defense. The special venire 
of forty-eight was exhausted, and a large number 
of bystanders called without obtaining a jury. 
Another special venire of thirty-six was ordered, 
and the Court adjourned until Tuesday morn- 
ing. 
Since Cain slew his brother Abel man has 
shed blood from every conceivable motive. Mur- 
der has been committed for gain, for revenge, 
from jealousy, for state policy, in passion, for 
pure wantonness. But all the blood-stained 
annals of crime present few cases of the taking 
of human life so horrible in detail, eo unaccount- 
able and so thrillingly interesting to the student 
of psychology and jurieprudence, as the deed for 
which an old man of over seventy is to-day put 
on trial for his life! The history of this remark- 
able case is about as follows: 
Thureday evening, December 13, 1877, between 
six and seven o'clock, the eherift of Licking 
county, Mr. Schofield, was seated in his office, 
chatting with a couple of jurymen and enjoying 
his evening cigar and that peace of conscience 
that all good sheriffs are wont to enjoy. Outside 
was a dark, cold, stormy, winter night. Inside 
was light and warmth and cheer. In the midst 
of some trifling jeat, a short, sharp rap was 
heard at the door. ‘Come in,” said the sheriff, 
in his bueiness tone. At the command the door 
slowly and cautiously opened, and a singular 
object presented itself to the gaze of the 
astonished trio. It was an old man, evidently 
from the country, tall and spare, a little bowed 
with age, with sharp, keen features, an intelligent 
face, and clad in his “‘ best” felt hat, boots and 
pantaloons, and a new blue army overcoat. He 
carried a paper s1ck of crackers in bis left hand, 
one of which he was munching as he entered. 
Looking at Mr. Schofield, the old man said: 
** Are you the Sheriff ?” 
* Yes, sir,” was the reply, ‘‘ what is wanted ?” 
* I’ve come 

“TO DELIVER MYSELF UP TO You.” 
“Why, what have you been doing?” asked the 
sheriff, half jocularly, thinking that the old man 
was either not right or had been drinking. 





home.” 

‘* Who was your housekeeper ?” 

** My daughter.” 

** Well, what was the trouble?” 

“Oh! I've committed a terrible deed !" 


half in jest; “have you killed anyone?” 
whisper : 
“ Tamafraid that perhaps I have !" 


etary .was really true, 
“ Well, I've pay ee trouble ; 


know anything about Martin Lather ?” 
that gentleman. 
** Well, he's the cause of all this trouble.” 
“ Bat what made you kill her ?” 
live any longer.” 
“ Bad, how? What do you mean ?” 
“Oh, you know. With men.” 
asked the sheriff, noticing the old man’s 
ments. 


anewer ; 


undershirt.” 
in hie story. 


give himeelf up and suffer the penalty.” 


“* If what you say is true, I shall be 
“ OBLIGED TO PUT YOU UNDER ARREST.” 


matter-of-fact tone ; ‘‘ that ie what I came in for. 
about 1 o'clock, and had 


there, came to his office. 


divided into several parcels. 
piled together. 


piles with his hands. 


man seemed particularly averse to answering. 
find it out anyhow.” 


ear, the old man shrilly whispered : 
** I killed her with a hatchet.” 


brain. 


yards southeast of the house.” 





treatment. 


“I've had trouble with my housekeeper, down 


* What have you done ?” eaid the sheriff, still 


The old man hesitated a moment, gazed 
cautiously around, and then answered in a half} mediate occasion. He says that the trouble be- 


“ What in the world made you do euch a thing 
es that?” asked the sheriff, now becoming 
startled, but not yet believing that the old man’s 


‘Tam an‘old 
man, and I couldn’t stand it any longer. Do you | ¥ 


The sheriff acknowledged that he had heard of 


“ Because she was bad, and hadn’t ought to 


“Was there any blood in thie business?” 
neat 
appesrance, and still not believing his state- 


“Blood! I should think there was!” was the 
“but I've washed since that, and 
ehanged all my clothes except my boots and 


Are you drunk or crazy?” said the sheriff, 
beginning to think from the man’s earnestness 
and persistence that there might be something 


“Neither,” he replied. I’ve had two horns 
to-day, but I’m not drunk. I’m a Virginian, and 
it’s Virginia grit when a man has broken a law to 


** Well, sir,” said the sheriff, more seriously, 


“* Certainly, certainly,” said the old manina 


He then told the sheriff that bis name was 
Alfred Jones ; that be lived about two and a half 
miles northeast of Linville, in Licking county ; 
that he was seventy-two years old, and had killed 
hie daughter, Sueanna Jones, that afternoon, 
since walked into 
Newark, twelve miles, to deliver himself up. He 
had been te the jail first, and, not finding him 


The prisoner at first objected to being searched, 
but when told that the law required it, and that 
a receipt would be given him for all valuables, 
reluctantly yielded. Besides some trifling arti- 
cles, $355 in money and about $2,100 in notes 
were found upon him. The money was curiously 
One of the parcels 
contained $10 in one-dollar bille, each bill folded 
separately threo times, and then all the bille 
As the sheriff proceeded to 
count and mix the different piles, the old man 
stoutly protested and endeavored to cover the 


On the way to the jail with the prisoner the 
sheriff again asked a question which he hed asked 
in vain several times before, aud which tbe old | hesd to s pumice in which it was found. 


‘What aid you kill her with ?” said the sheriff. 
“ You might se well tell me all about it, for I'll 


Looking all around, to see that no one elee 
heard, and placing his mouth close to the sheriff's 


The sheriff Jocked the prisoner in a cell, went 
up-town and summoned a coroner’s jury, none of 
whom, however, believed the story, but regarded 
it as the emanation of a drunken or disordered 


On returning to the jail the sheriff went to the 
cell and said, “Jones, where is that woman now ?” 
Taking the pointe of the compass in his cell he 
pointed his finger in a certain direction aad ssid: 
“You'll find her body in the lot, about sixty 


“ Well, Jones,” said the sheriff, ‘‘ I believe I’ll 
go out there and see if you've tcld the truth 


about this, for if you have she may not be dead 
yet.” 


“I wish you would go, sheriff,” said Jones, 
“but you'll find that she’s dead. I know she’s 
dead, because I went back to her and I struck 
her, and pulled her lege straight and 

DRAWED HER CLOTHING DOWN. 

She's dead, and you'll find everything just as I 
told yon.” 

Then Jones told the sheriff where he had hid- 
den the hood his victim had on when he killed 
her, and aleo the bloody clothing he had worn, 
and the marderous hatchet, as well as gave other 
directions with the utmost minuteness. 

After a Jong, circuitous ride of twelve miles 
over endless ranges of hille, through the’ dark 
and stormy winter night, the sheriff, with the 
coroner's jury, arrived at the place where Jones 
had told him they would be obliged to hitch 
their horses and proceed the reet of the way on 
foot, the road ending in the barn-yard of Mr. 
Solomon Swinehart, Jones’ nearest neighbor, 
whoee house is distant about 450 vards northwest 
from the scene of the tragedy. Waking Mr. 
Swinehart, the party took lanterns in hand and 
pr ded to tiously pick their way “ cross 
lote,” up one ravine and down another. Even 
then all but the sheriff seemed to think they had 
gone on a fool's errand. All was still as death ; 
not a star was visible, and in solemn silence they 
moved in thoir dreadfal quest. 

The Jones house was at last reeched—a low. 
old-fashioned log: and frame structure, with a 
porch running the whole length of the east side 
and a large stone chimney on the front or south 
side. The house wae situated in a gloomy, 
basin-shaped depression, the ground sloping 
away to the rear and gradually rising in the front 
to an elevation of perhaps twenty-five or thirty 
feet. 

It was now about 1 o’clock in the morning. 
The house was dark and still; no signs of life 
were visible. Stepping upon the porch, the 
sheriff knocked loudly. No response. Another 
knock. Only a hollow echo answered. ‘‘ Gentle- 
men,” said the sheriff, turning to the jury witha 
pale face. ‘Gentlemen, itis true. Then, begin- 
ning at the front of the house, he slowly paced 
off eome sixty yards up the slope ia a north- 
easterly direction, when, horror of horrors! a 
sight met the gaze of the party so ghastly thatit 
will never be effaced while memory lasts. 
There, prone upon the: frozen ground, her 
white, rigid face gleaming in the flickering light 
with glaring eyes and limbs distorted in the last 
agony, lay the dead body of a woman, still warm, 
with the top and back part of her head beaten to 
a pulp by the cruel weapon of death, and her 
brains and blood epattering her clothing and 
SOAKING THE HARD EARTH. 

It was Susanna Jonee, the only daughter of the 
old man who had voluntarily given himself up 
to the sheriff as her slayer. 

Tenderly and reverently carrying the poor, 
battered corpse into the little home upon which 
such an awful shadow had tallen, and whose 
every appointment and exquisite neatness spoke 
of her womanly qualities, the jury were sworn 
and retarned a verdict in accordance with the 
facts as above detailed. 

In subsequent interviews with the sheriff, from 
time to time, Jones has made substantially the 
following statements in regard to his terrible act 
and the causes that led thereto, as well as its im- 





tween him and hie daughter firet began when she 
joined the Lutheran Church, to which step he 
was bitterly opposed, as well as to her subse- 
quent attendance thereat. That afterward he 
had reason to believe she was unchaste, partica- 
larly with married men ; that he had read the 
Soriptuges three and they declared that 

hosoever pene, oe yr should be ptt to 
death. It wae his duty to kill her. Besides, he 
was obliged to do it to prevent a separation be- 
tween husband and wife, ‘ And that, you know,” 
he added, “is the worst thing in the world!” 
The logic of the deed, according to his state- 
mente, is about this: “It is right for any one to 
putan adulteress to death; she was an adul- 
teress ; hence, the bloody conclusion.” 
On the morning of the fatal 13th of December, 
Jones says, he walked over to Browneville. Re- 
turning home, he took dinner as usual. About 
one o'clock in the afternoon, as he was seated 
with folded arms in his chair, balf-dozing, he 
heard a pair of squeaking shoes on the porch. 
He had heard that sound before, and knew what 
it meant. Getting up from his chair, he went to 
the porch and saw some one disappearing in the 
ravine in the back corner of the place, where the 
spring-house stood. Presently he saw his daugh- 
ter coming oack up the hill, carrying three large, 
flat stones in ber hands, which she was going to 
throw down in a boggy place for atepping-stones. 
He helped her carry one up and place it in posi- 
tion near the north end of the porch. Then, 
suddenly turning to her, he said, ‘‘ You had a 
man over there!” 

“Father,” she answered, ‘You accuse me 
wrong.” 

These were the last wordsshe everspoke. He 
+ | picked up a hatchet which was lying fatally near 
and struck her with the back of it on the side of 
the head. She threw up ber arms, partly ward- 
ing off the blow, and a hood which she had 
loosely on her head also softened ite effect. She 
then turned and ran with all her speed (as will 
be seen by diagram) between the smoke-house 
and corn-crib, in a south-easterly direction, 
toward the gate that led to her most intimate 
neighbor’e, screaming “murder!” at the top of 
her voice. He threw off his coat and 

PUBSUED HER, HATCHET IN HAND. 

About half way between the house and the goal 
for which she was making he overtook her. She 
turned at bay and grappled with him, grasping 
the terrible hatchet with both hands. An awful 
struggle for life ensued. Atone time, he says, 
she almost got the hatchet away fromhbim. But 
at laet he succeeded in throwing her down, aad, 
placing hie knee on her right arm, he wrenched 
loose her death-grip on the hatchet, and 
the deadly weapon from her. Then he struck 
her a blow on the back of the head with the pole 
of the batchet, after which, he says, “she lay 
still;” then several more blows, beating her 





Leeving her body lying there, after arranging 
the clothing, £0., he went to the house, washed 
the blood off his hands and face, hid hie bloody 
clothes in a barrel in the garret, hid the hood, 
dinted with the hatchet blow and bloody inside, 
in an asb-bin, and flung the bloody hatchet, to 
which the hair from the head of the victim,was 
sticking, through a bole in the north foundation 
wall under the house. Then he put op fresh 
clothes, put every thing to rights, and took s 
cold lunch, sfter which he started for Newark to 
give himself up. He was seen passing through 
Linnville, distant about nine miles from Newark, 
about four o’clock that afternoon, by one Peter 
Lawrence and others. But there was nothing 
unusual in his appearance, and as he had 
always walked to town it excited no surprise. 
Arriving at Newark, he purchased the overcoat 
and crackers and then gave himself up, as before 
related. 

On last Sundey afternoon a correspondent, 








through the courtesy of Sheriff Schofield, had an 
interview with the aged prisoner at the county 
Jail. As the old man stepped out from his dark 
cell into the bright sunlight his form tottered 
and he had to shade hie eyes from the esa 
light. There was nothing in hie app 

indicate the awful crime with which he wee 
charged. He looked like an ordinary farmer, of 
more than ordinary intelligence and shrewdness. 
He was evidently an original and s very decided 
character. A man of perhaps somewhat narrow 
views, but very “set” in them. A close dealer, 
wanting his own to the last penny, bat not dis- 
posed to trespass upon others. Heseemed to be 
ia good spirits and conversed freely, but it was 
evident to a close observer that he was feeling 
more deeply than he was willing to acknowledge 
and was keeping his feelings down by a wonder- 
ful exercise of will-power. 

In the course of the conversation he es.d that 
he didn’t want to be examined by the doctor in 
regard to hissanity. That, at any rate, he would 
rather be bung than go to the “pen,” as be 
called the penitentiary. He was old, and 
couldn’t etand the hardehips there. His voice 
faltered as he spoke of his age and weakness. 
He couldn’t expect to stay in this world much 
longer, anyhow, and the euffering from 

HANGING WAS SOON OVER. 

In reply to a question, he said that he thought 
of his terrible situation all the time, more than 
people supposed ; it was his constant study day 
and night. But he didn't think he had done 
wrong in putting his daughter to death. It 
was hie duty tokill her. At another time he 
said the whole thing was the result of a plot, got 
up by five persons againet him. A strikingly sug- 
gestive feature Bb pam cae he 
which he gave ng Pp e Shoemaker 
execution, which took place at Zanesville some 
thirty odd years ago. Such a crowd, he said, he 
never saw in his life; some drinking, some 
swearing, some dancing. He got upon « fence, 
not far from the gallows, but couldn't stand the 
sightand had to get down. Drawing closer, in 
low whisper he said between his teeth: “I can 
just hear the rope sing now !” 

Hundreds, and perhaps thousands, have visited 
the Jones farm since the dreadful night of the 
13th of December. 

It was hard to realize as one stood upon that 
grass-grown slope, cotted with violets, and saw 
the budding trees, with the eong of birds filling 
the air, and over all the bright blue sky, that 
such a peaceful spot had ever bean the theatre 
of so dark and dismal a tragedy. Yet, down 
there in the lowest corner of the lot was 
the deserted spring house, yet tidy and neat, 
from which the slain girl emerged that fatal after- 
noon to perform the last of the thousand little 
womanly offices with which she had filied her 
life, and to receive her death blow trom her 
father's hand! And there was the point where 
the attack was made and where the terrible race 
for life was began. And here where we stand, 
halt-way between the house and the gate toward 
which she fied, two large stakes driven into the 
ground mark the spot where she was overtaken 
and slain, and where her mangled body was 
found, We could almost see the dreadful scene 
again, hear her ecreams, vee her fleeing for life 
with her pureuer following swift as the wind. 
Alfred Jones, the principal actor in this terri- 
ble drama, was born in London county, Virginia, 
seventy-two years ago, and came to Ohio forty- 
one years ago, and settled where he lived when 
he committed the deed for which he is charged. 
His wife died twenty-one years ago. He hae a 
brother living in Adams county, Ohio. He had 
three children—the daughter, Susanna, who 
always lived with him, and ‘v0 sons, younger, 
one of whom also lived in Adams county, Ohio, 
the other in California. Mr. Jones was industri- 
ous and economical, rented hie little place and 
worked at carpenting. He was what would be 
called a ‘‘ fore-handed” man. So far as wecould 
learn his character, previous to the commission 
of this deed, has been i je. He was 
regarded as a good neighbor and a thoroughly 
honest man. The worst that we heard of him 
was that he sometimes drank and abused his 
family, and of late years had a mania for charg- 
ing adultery with various married men upon his 
daughter. At the time of the crime the feeling 
in the neighborhood was very strong against 
him. 

Susanna Jones, or Susan Jones, the victim, was 
@ woman of thirty-nine. She had been her 
father’s housekeeper ever since her mother’s 
death, twenty-one years ago. She was noted for 
her domestic qualities, was industrious, amiable 
and intelligent. She was a devoted member of 
the Lutheran Church, and in every way what a 
woman ought to be. Those who have known 
her all her life ssy there was not the slightest 
greund for the suspicions which her father 
cherished against her. 








Cowhiding an Alleged Slanderer. 
(Subject of Illastration. } 

On Monday sfternoon, 15th inst., Mra. C. Spang- 
berg of 92 Clinton street, Hoboken, New Jersey, 
severely cowhided Herbert Kenneth, e resident 
of the same tenement. On the following morn- 
ing, in obedience to a warrant served upon her 
on the previous evening, she appeared before 
Recorder McDonough, and Mr. Abel of Washing- 
tox street became her bondsman in $100. 

Mra, Spangberg is a widow, and has two daugh- 
ters andason. The oldest daughter is 19 years 
of age, and ie keeping company with a young 
man of the neighborhood. A short time ago the 
attention of Mrs. Spangberg was called to a para- 
graph ina paper supposed to be published in 
Jersey City, in which her daughter’s lover was 
warned that if he took Miss C. 8. of 92 Clinton 
street, Hoboken, out walking in the evening, he 
had better bring her home at a seasonable hour. 
Miss Caroline Spangberg is the only young lady 
in the house that bas the initials named, and as 
her lover’s name was given in full, there could 
be no doubt that the paragraph referred to her. 
Nearly a week before the paragraph appeared 
Kenneth, who resided in the same house, told 
Miss Caroline that he had been informed by a 
Jersey City reporter that her name was to ap- 
pear in the next issue of the paper, but as neither 
she nor her mother had ever seen the sheet, they 
paid no attention to the remark. When the 
paragraph was brought to her attention Mrs. 
Spangberg accused Kenneth of being ite author, 
and he entered a positive denial. 

On the afternoon in question as Mrs. Spang- 
berg was on her way down-stairs, with a cow- 
hide in her hand, in search of her son, Kenneth 
tried to pase her. Boiling over with rage she 
again accused him of treducing her daughter, 
and diverting her cowhide from the use to which 
it was to have been applied, laid it about Ken- 
neth’s back until he made his way past her and 
rushed down-stairs. Mrs. Spangberg’s daughter 
is a member of the Church of the Holy Innocents, 
and both she and her mother are well spoken of 
in the neighborhood. 

Mr. Kenneth denies that he is the author of 
the paragraph, and says that he is not connected 
with the paper. He was formerly a special 
police officer in Hobcken, 
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BADGERED BEECHER. 


Plymouth Church Experiences 
Another Throe of the Great 
Moral Earthquake. 


MRS. TILTON TELLS ACAIN. 


This Time she Swears it is so, for she 
Cannot Tell a Lie, and she did it-- 
with her Little Hatch-it. 


— 


THE BIGGEST CACKLE ON RECORD. 


{With Illustration and Portraits. ) 

A quiet, man of thirty-five, walked into the 
newspaper offices of this city, on Monday after- 
noon, 15th inst., with a slip of paper in his hand, 
on which was printed the following : 

“Mr. Ina B. WHEELER. 

“My Dear Sir: A few weeks since, after long 
months of mental anguish, I told, as you know, a 
few friends, whem I had bitterly deceived, that 
the charge brought by my husband of adultery 
between myself and the Rev. Henry Ward 
Beecher wasftrue, and that the lis I had lived so 
well the last four years had become intolerable 
tome. That stat t I now ly reaffirm, 
and leave the truth with God, to whom also I 
commit myself, my children and all who must 
suffer. I know full well the explanations that 
will be sought by many for this acknowledgment 
—a desire to return to my husband, insanity, 
malice, everything save the true and only oné; 
my quickened and the sense of what 
is due to the cause of truth and juatice. During 
all the complications of these years you have 
been my confidential friend, and, therefore, I 
address this letter to you, authorizing and re- 
questing you to secure its publication. 

“EvizaABETH R. Triton. 

** Brook yy, April 13, 1878.” 

The bearer was Mr. Wheeler himself, and he 
modestly said that he had been asked by Mrs. 
Tilton to give it to the newspapers. He was 
closely quizzed and he said that he had been a 
friend and adviser of Mrs. Tilton, having known 
her from childhood. He isa New York lawyer, 
and a resident of Elizabeth, N. J. Since her 
separation from Theodore he has acted profes- 
sionally as her counsel. Being asked about the 
confession, he said that she freely made it, unbe- 
known either to her husband or to Mr. Beecher. 
He believed it was a sincere one, and that it was 

_made from no other motive than the one given 
therein. Her conscience was troubling her, and 
it was a matter between her and her God to con- 
fess her sin as publicly 

AS SHE HAD DENIED IT. 

Being aeked whether she had made the same 
confession to him, Mr. Wheeler answered that 
she had and to other personsalseo. Mr. Wheeler 
was manifestly sincere in what he said, and he 
convinced al] with whom he spoke that the con- 
fession was genuine. The news fell like a thun- 
derbolt on the Beecher party, although they one 
and all said they had been expecting it. Mr. 8, 
V. White, treasurer of Plymouth Church, said 
that he did not doubt Mrs. Tilton had written it. 
The air had been full of it of late, and after it had 
become certain that Tilton and wife were to come 
together again the Beecher party were prepared 
for anything. The confession was doubtless the 
price of reconciliation. He did not know who 
I. B. Wheeler was, but he did know that of late 
threats to blackmail Mr. Beecher had been made. 
If money was not given the persona said there 
would be farther scandal developments. Much 
of the newspaper talk on the subject of the re- 
union of the Tiltons was preparatory to the con- 
fession. Thomas G. Shearman said that he 
knew of the confession coming, and he believed 
it was genuine, but it was part and parcel of the 
bargain by which Tilton and wife are to live 
together again. He referred to the affidavite 
made by Mrs. Tilton, in which she explicitly de- 
nied her guilt, and said that her latest confession 
was inconsistent with them. Others of the 
Beecher flock went further. They said that the 
woman is insane ; that she is a liar and not to 
be believed. They reiterated that it is a black- 
mailing operation, and said that no attention 
would be paid to it. Reminded that Mrs. Til- 
ton is yet a member of Plymouth Church in good 
and regular standing, they said that she would 
have to be expelled for lying. 

As the evening progressed the excitement 
grew very great on Brooklyn Heights. Troops 
of reporters 

HURRIED TO BEECHER’S HOUSE. 

They were politely received. Mr. Beecher was 
not at home. They were told he was off lectur- 
ing, but his family could not tell where, other 
than it was somewhere up the line of the Erie 
railroad. Every member of the family asked 
said that they did not know where he was. 
When asked whether it was a practice for him to 
go off without saying where he was going, they 
answered that it wae not. This was the first 
time he had done sucha thing. Judge McCue, 
one the justices of the Brooklyn city court, said : 
“‘Mrs. Tilton made an affidavit before me in my 
private office, in which she called Almighty God 
to witness her innocence, and then she assured 
me privately that the charges against her were 
the result of one of the basest and most mali- 
cious conspiracies ever known. She was em- 
phatic in every denial. Well, those who believe 
in Mr. Beecher’s guilt will be more than ever 
convinced, and those who believe in his inno- 
cence will adhere to their belief more zealously, 
and the whole unsavory scandal will be poured 
out upon the community again.” 

Mr. Augustus Storrs, one of the investigating 
committee, said that he had not heard of a con- 
fession, although he had been told that there 
might be one. “‘Mra. Morse,” he said, “ is a 
familliar perazon to the public. Her actions in 
that period when she went hither and thither de- 
nouncing Mr. Beecher and telling of her daugh- 
ter’s sin proved to her friends that she was out 
of her mind. Ex-Judge Nathan B. Morse, her 
husband, told me that she was not only un- 
pleasant to be with, but unsafe. Now it would 
be very strange if Elizabeth Tilton hadn’t some- 
thing of her mother in her. I must say that 
from all I have heard I think that Mrs. Tilton is 
crazy. Certainly the spells which we have seen 
her in go to prove it. The confession may be 
authentic, but 

WHO WILL BELIEVE IT? 

A lie thrice told will have no effect.” 

The news epread with wonderful speed, and it 
seemed to plunge the stately Columbia Heights 
into the same fever which raged so long in the 
summer of 1874, when every day brought a new 
surprise. Those who moved in the inner circle 
of Plymouth Church were prepared for the 
shock. The indications of the coming storm 
had appeared in many places, and faint intima- 
mations, albeit that they were speedily repressed. 
cropped out in the newspaper columns. Every 
time the story was told that all the plans for 
putting the scandal to sleep’ were to be upset by 
Mrs. Tilton, an adroit answer was ready to de- 











great transgression. 


he made the following statement : 
ton was examined repeatedly by my counsel, 
and plied with the most searching questions, 
and by her consistent and explicit testimony 
satisfied them all of her innocence and won their 
esteem. When the Council of 1876 was called, 


stroy ite strength. The wily Mr. Shearman had 
the fact that Mrs. Tilton was to turn on Mr. 
Beecher long before any one else, and he caused 
the rumors of a confession to be printed and 
then denied them so as to lull suspicicz. All 
that could be done was done to avert the 
disaster of a confession. The threat of war 
seems first to have come from Mrs. Morse, Mrs. 
Tilton’s mother. A gentleman possessed of all 
the facts said that early in the winter Mrs. Morse 
had visited Mr. Beecher and told him that Eliza- 
beth had to be taken care of, and that if she was 
not liberally supported there would be trouble. 
Mr. Beecher consulted with some ot his friends, 
and they agreed that it would not do for him to 
be known as the supporter of Mrs. Tiltor after 
all the scandal, and they advised him not to pay 
her any money. Mrs. Morse renewed her de- 
mand, and, it is said, accompanied it with strong 
and abusive language, and wrote several pointed 
notes to Mr. Beecher, but without any effect. 
Mrs. Tilton was induced to start a school in 
Henry street under the promise of a liberal sup- 
port from 
THB FAMILIES OF PLYMOUTH CHURCH. 

She found, however, that she was not only not to 
be liberally supported, but that persons 
from whom she expected favor expressed the 
opinion that after her course she was not a fit 
pereon to instruct children. This stung her to 
desperation, and she threw up her school. She 
complained of her harsh treatment by Mr. 
Beecher and his friends, after, as she said, they 
had used her for all their purposes, and she 
blamed herself for deserting her husband, who 
had been megnanimous to forgive her sin and to 
promise her protection. She wrote a letter to 
Mrs. Raymond, the wife of Professor Rossiter W. 
Raymond, which the reporter’s informant said 
had been seen and read by several persons in 


written a similar let- 


ter, saying that she mo 








and eminent dies?? and I 
gentlemen, answered him 
both of the that she surely 
clergy and ot would. I think 
the law. In that Mr. Tilton 
every case she came to expect 
satisfied them that it would 
of her absolute occur some 
INNOCENCE. day. He al- 
8u bsequently ways believed 
to that, at an in her abiding 
interview ar- aenee of truth 
ranged for the and right. You 
purpose of giv- may look thro- 
ing promi- ugh the record 
nence to her of the trial and 
declarations you will not 
and form to find an in- 
her testimony, stance of his 
which was tak- speaking of| 
en down bya her harshly or 
shorthand wri- even unkindly 
ter, and which He spoke of 
I believe to be her asa white- 
atill in exie- souled wo- 
tence although 3 | man. He al- 
I have never See}: waysconceded 
seen it, she that she was 


elaborately 
and in detai 
reaffirmed her innocenceand mine. Thege are the 
most prominent instances of her uniform testi- 
mony. It should be borne in mind that she first 
charged me with this offence to her husband. 
Upon my visiting her she withdrew it in writ- 
ing. She subsequently renewed the charge. 
She then again and indignantly denied it, and 
left her husband’s house, and for four years has 
continued, in every conceivable torm and under 





Plymouth Church. He understood that she had | now, when once again, for the third time, she re- 


the most solemn circumstances, to deny it, until 
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wae no longer going 
to live ina lie, to Mrs. 
Anna Field, who ac- 
companied her daily 
to the trial of the 
Tilton-Beecher suit. 

Women from Ply- 
mouth Church made 
frequent visits to her, 
and reported a grow- 
ing change in her dis- 
position toward Mr. 
Beecher. To one she 
said: “ What vicious- 
ness all this trouble 
has brought out, to be 
eure; nearly every 
form of crime.” A 
lady member of the 
PlymouthChurch who 
has maintained 
friendly relationswith 
Mrs. Tilton and her 
mother, Mrs. Morse, 
celled on Mre. Tilton, 
being, as she says, 
unable to eleep until 
she knew the truth or 
falsity of the alleged 
confeasion. Mrs. Til- 
ton opened the door 
for her. The hair 
above her forehead 
had blanched to 
whiteness and she 
seemed to have grown 
ten years older within 
the last few weeks. 
The feelings of the 
visitor were #0 in- 
tense that she walked 
directly past Mrs. Til- 
ton into the parlor 
without uttering a 
word. When Mrs. 
Tilton had entered 
the lady asked her, 
while both were yet 
standing : 

‘* Libby, what is all 
this trouble about?” 

“There has been 
trouble enough, but 
what do you mean?” 
was the reply. 

** Did you write the 
statement that pur- 
porte to be your con- 
fession of guilt, and 
that has been sent to 
the newspapers for 
publication ?” 

“I did,” replied 
Mrs. Tilton, firmly, 
**AND EVERY WORD OF 

IT 18 TRUE.” 

“How could you,” 
continued visitor, “sit 
for all this time pur- 
juring yourself every 
day ?” 

“I don’t know how 
I could do it,” replied 
Mre. Tilton, “ but I 
did.” 





ie the truth before they went to Europe?” 

** Yes, they did.” 

Mrs. Tilton was almost broken down. She dis- 
played wonderful courage in maintaining the 
rightfulress of her new attitude toward Mr. 
Beecher, but she was in a state of great nervous 
excitement. 

“Hae Mr. Tilton been supporting his chil- 
dren ?” asked the visitor of Mrs. Morse. 

“‘Sumptuously,” replied that lady. 

‘* Has he seen Mrs. Tilton lately ?” 

‘* He has had two interviews with her after 
his last return from lecturing, but he is now off 
lecturing again—thousands of miles away.” 

Mr. Beecher was out of the city to-night when 
Mrs. Tilton’s letter was made public, and his 
whereabouts was not known save to a few friends. 
The 7ribune telegraphed him a copy of the let- 
ter at a late hour, and received the following let- 
ter in reply: 

* Waver.y, N. Y., April 15, 1878. 
“To THe EprTog oF THE New York 7ribune: 

“TI confront Mrs. Tilton’s confession with an 
explicit and absolute denial. The testimony to 
her own innocence and mine, which for four 
years she had made to hundreds in private and 
public, before the court, in writing and orally, 
I declare to be true. And the allegations now 
made in contradiction of her uniform, solemp 
and unvarying statements hitherto made, I 
utterly deny. I declare her to be innocent of the 
He~ry Warp BEECHER.” 
In conversation with a reporter in that town, 
“Mrs. Til- 





several interviews were arranged between her 


THE BEBCHER-TILTON 8 


“Did your daughters know what you now say | news it. Against this long anc tortuous career, 
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I oppose my uniform and unimpeachable truth- 
fulness.” 

A reporter, for the purpose of verifying the 
confession, called at the house of Mrs. Tilton, in 
Brooklyn. Mrs. Tilton herself answered the bell. 
She looked far better than in the past. There 
seemed, however, to be a much greater propor- 
tion of gray in her naturally black hair than 
there was two years ago. The reporter saw only 
& vague resemblance of her old self as she looked 
early in the trial, but a closer likeness to her as 
she appeared when, one morning toward the 
close of the suit, she arose and waited the reply 
of the judge to her written appeal for permission 
to testify. : 

It was, however, Mrs. Tilton, beyond question, 
and she responded pleasantly when so addressed. 
The reporter had with him a copy of the card 
furnished by Mr. Wheeler. Showing it to her 
and asking whether she ha¢ indeed written it 
and was desirous that it should be published, 
Mrs. Tilton flushed violently and cast down her 
eyes. Then, after a moment, she said, “The 
card was written by me.” 

*‘ And you authorized Mr. Wheeler to make it 
public ?” 

“Yes, sir,” she said, and still with downcast 
eyes ; “ did he leave it with you? It’s all right, 
sir.” 

Mr. Moulton was interviewed in Albany, He 
spoke substantially as follows: ‘‘I was con- 
vinced the admission would be made, but I was 
hardly prepared to expect it at this time. I 
knew it from 

MY KNOWLEDGE OF THE WOMAN. 
Elizabeih Tilton was so upright, so sincere 
minded that it was only a question of time when 
she should tell the truth. I remember that 
Theodore Tilton once asked me, ‘ Frank, do you‘ 
belivve Elizabeth will ever tell me before she 





CA NDAL.--1-MRS. ELIZABETH TILTON. 2--HENRY WARD BEECHER. 3—TH 
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dominated and 

overcome by 

Mr. Beecher’s influence in the guise of religion.” 
At the residence of Mrs. Morse, the mother of 
Mrs. Tilton, where the latter is living, no in- 
formation could be obtained. The door was svon 
opened a few inches, as far as a chain and bolt 
would permit. One of Theodore Tilton’s sons 
then asked the visitor’s errand. Upon being 
informed that he desired to see Mrs. Morse he 
demanded the inquirer’s business. When told 
that it was a reporter who desired to see her 





BRUTAL BUTGHERY. 


The Horrible Crime of a Belgian 
Murderer Who Hacks His 
* Wife to Pieces. 


A TRACEDY OF TRACEDIES. 
The Culprit Coolly Cuts His Victim 
Into One Hundred and Fifty- 
Three Ghastly Fragments. 


THE GUILLOTINE GAPES FOR HIM. 





(Subject of lllastration. 1 

BrussExs, March 20.—The Court of Anvers has 
during the past week been occupied with a re- 
markable murder trial, that of Mestag, which has 
developed a story of horror almost unparalleled 
in crimina) annals. 

Gustave Mestag was a stone-cutter of Anvers, 
thirty-three years of age, of more than ordinary 
intelligence, a disciple of the International and 
somewhat given to drink, when in 1875 he fellin 
with Jeanne Vingeroete, the widow of one Assel- 
berg, a woman of fifty-eight, and mother of 
several children, all of age, and some of them 
older than Mestag. She had a paying business 
and some 20,000 francs in cash. Whether it was 
simply to obtain from the former a living without 
hard labor or to secure the latter by fraud or 
force cannot be said, but only this: Meatag mar- 
ried her (June 17, 187% old and ugly as she was, 
and at first the life of the ill-assorted couple was 
not openly unhappy, even though she as well as 
he was of intemperate habite. A year after- 


concerning Mrs. Tilton’s letter the lad promptly | wards, however, they lived in open war; he beat 


her habitually and 
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said, “‘ Mrs. Morse has no information to impart 
to the press.” A sharp voice from the top of the 
stairs then called out, ‘‘ Close the door,” and the 
command was obeyed. 

“I don’t know,” said Colonel Beecher, 
““whether my father expected anything of this 
sort or not. We never talked to him about it, 
but I will say for my part that I am not sur- 
prised. I have known for the last six weeks that 
Mr. Tilton has been visiting his wife, and I was 
prepared for something of this sort. An hour 
since I was for the first time told of it bya 
friend.” He declined, however, to give the name 
of his informant, and said most courteously, 
“You can well understand that as Mr. Beecher’s 
son I do not care to discuss the matter at all. I 
cannot say what the result will be or what my 
tather will do. He has born calumny for years. 
I am quite sure he can stand this, but it is 
cruel, sir, : 

‘* WICKEDLY CBUEL.” 

Mr. Ira B. Wheeler, to whom Mrs. Tilton’s 
confession was addressed, stated that the latter 
was handed to him in New York by Mra. Tilton 
herself. It was her own voluntary act, and was 
written from no one’s dictation. It was entirely 
written by her and without suggestions from any 
one, She told Mr. Wheeler a few weeks ago that 
she had made a confession to a few friends. In 
conclusion he said: “I believe her to be 
actuated only by a desire to free her conscience 
from the load upon it. She wished to make the 
truth known in the matter. You may assert posi- 
tively that Mr. Tilton knows nothing of the mat- 
ter.” - 

Mr. Thos. G. Shearman stated that he did not 
think the effect of the confession would amount 
to anything. It had been well-known for months 
that Mr. and Mrs. Tilton had been in communi- 
cation with each other, all denials to the contrary 

(Continued on the 7th page. ) 


EODORE TILTON. 4-BESSIE TORNER. 





by. her acrid speech 
and by refusing him 
money s0 retorted: 
upon him that in 
August, 1877, he said 
to his step-son, 
“Nothing that I can 
do seems to please 
your mother ; I mean 
to leave her ; I really 
don’t know what else 
to do.” 

A fcw days later 
Meetag called at the 


police station and 

said that 

HIS WIFE HAD DISAP- 
PEARED. 


They had quarrelled, 
he said ; she had pro- 
voked hia to beat her 
and had fled; three 
days later she came 
back at bedtime, 
drunk; he also was 
the worse of liquor, 
and when he wakened 
next morning she had 
gone—where he could 
not say. At first he 
had thought that she 
had gone to Brussels, 
as the often did, to 
purchase goods, but 
her prolonged ab- 
sence had alarmed 
him, and as he feared 
that she had met with 
some accident or had 
taken her life, he had 
thought it wise to re- 
port her disappear- 
ance. The police had 
their suspicions, and 
at once made a de- 
scent on the house 
and searched it nar- 
rowly, but found no 
trace of the missing 
woman nor apy indi- 
ctation of foul play ; 
and so Mestag’s story 
was accepted as true, 
nor was the matter 
again thought of till 
early in January, 
when a_ detective 
heard that on the 
lith of August, the 
day after Madame 
Mestag’s disappear- 
ance, her husband 
had drawn water 
some fifty times at 
the pump, and after 
keeping it in the 
house a little while 
had emptied it into a 
cesspool near by, the 
witness adding that 
the water thus die- 
posed of seemed of a 
reddish hue and as if 
it had fragmente of 
some eolid body in 
it. 

This cesspool had been sounded and 
probed at the first search ; now the police had 
it emptied and arrested Mestag on the evidence 
it disclosed, this evidence consisting of 153 
ghastly fragments of a woman’s body—tendons, 
muscles, flesh, organs—comparatively few bones 
being found other than broken ribs and pieces 
of the skull. 

Mestag on the 4th of January denied that he 
knew anything about the presence and origin of 
these fragments ot humanity, but this was only 
to gain time, and next morning he was prepared 
with hia story. “We went to bed together on 
the night of Monday, August 13, both drunk. 
At 9 o’clock I wakened, and, leaving her sleep- 
ing quietly, went to the tavern, where I re- 
mained till2. On returning then I found my 
wife lying on the floor in a pool of blood, a tum- 
bler by her side, the liquor in which had been 
spilled ; her head bearing a deep wound, 

WHICH HAD CAUSED HER DEATH. 
On seeing this horrible sight I at once thought 
of the dishonor which would attach to her 
memory if people learned that she had died 
drunk, and I resolved to rid myself of the body. 
After vainly endeavoring to squeeze it intoa 
bag, I cut it in two at ‘ne waist, and putting half 
of it into the sack carried it as far as the city 
gate. There I recognized the difficulty and 
danger of my task, and so I hurried home and 
set to chopping the bedy up and detaching the 
fiesh from the bones. This occupied mé all night 
and part of the day ; it was to wash up the floors 
soaked with blood that I drew so much water at 
the pump. The flesh torn from the bones I 
threw into the cesspool; the bones I carried in a 
bag next night to the cemetery, and, climbing 
over the wall, I buried them in hely ground in a 
hole that I dug with my fingers and a piece of 
pointed stick. My wife’s clothing and my own, 





the bag and the knife with which I cut the corpse 
in pieces I burned.” 

This story the authorities declined to accept as 
true. The houee where the Mestags dwelt shel- 
tered many other families, and the tenant of the 
adjoining room could distinctly hear the husband 
and wife when they conversed. Had the woman 
fallen against any article of furniture with 
violence sufficient to fracture her skull and cause 
her death the shock would have been heard. As 
not a soul in the house was disturbed by any 
unusual sound that night, the presumption was 
that Mestag lied, and the prosecution set up the 
theory that on coming home he had found his 
wife in a drunken sleep and had seized the 
opportunity to kill her with one deadly blow, 
then had hacked the body to pieces and 

DISPOSED OF IT AS HE HAD SAID. 

The trial began on the 12th, and attracted an 
immense throng. Mestag stuck to his story, the 
details of which he related with much persistence 
and sang-froid, but the witnesses against him 
were numerous and convincing, to say nothing 
of the horrible evidence placed in vials of alcoho) 
upon the table before the jury—one of the dead 
woman’s ears, part of the breast, and pieces of 
the stomach and abdomen, that, so fearfully 
were they lacerated, seemed to have been 
whittled off with a dull knife. Mestag never lost 
his nerve, but frequently interrupted the pro- 
ceedings with comments and protests. Once 
when the prosecutor, in summing up, said, 
“Before God and these shapeless fragments of 
your wretched wife, I declare that you were her 
murderer.” Mestag broke in violentiy, “You 
lie!” 

“‘ Mestag, be quiet,” cried the Judge. 

“He is trying to make me out a murderer,” 
shouted Mestag. 

“Silence, or 1 will have you removed,” con- 
tinued the Court. 

“Tam no murderer! I am no murderer |” 
yelled Mestag, pounding with his clenched fists 
on the dock. 

The prosecutor closed his speech as follows: 
** Recall the day when you said, ‘There is no 
God! I blaspheme him daily! If he existed 
he would punish me!’ God was in no hurry, 
divine justice could wait, but to-day its hour 
has come.” 

‘* He speaks well,” said Mestag to his counsel: 
“TI never heard a more eloquent speech.” 
A three days’ trial ended in Mestag’s convic- 
tion and formal sentence to death. | 

————— 


TERRIBLE SHOOTING AFFRAY. 


A Father Murdered by the Rejected 

Suitor of his Daughter. 

(Subject of Illustration. ] 

Boston, Mass., April 18.—Social circles in thie 
city are agitated to-day by the shooting last night 
of a prominent Irish citizen by the lover of hie 
daughter. Mr. John Lyons, the victim of the 
murderous assault, is a gentleman of means and 
a@ man of standing in the community. He has 
for a number of years carried on the business of 
a wholesale grocer and liquor dealer at the cor- 
ner of Beach and South streets, and his name 
has been associated with every public movement 
for the benefit of the city or its residente. He 
has been Commander of the Knights of St. 
Patrick for over three years besides holding a 
staff appointment in the Ninth battalion of the 
state militia. H. Lanman,a young man who re- 
sided with his mother in Worcester street, has 
been for some time paying attentions to Annie, 
the youngest daughter of Mr. Lyons, but his suit 
has not been favored by the young lady’s parents, 
and they have repeatedly forbidden her to have 
anything to do with him. This prohibition she 
disregarded, and on various occasions she has 
met him clandestinely, and has corresponded 
with him. 
Last night she went out about seven o’clock 
and, as it subsequently transpired, met her lover, 
and had « moonlight walk withhim. The psir 
reached Mr. Lyons’ house about 10 o’clock and 
stood a few moments on the steps chatting. 
While thus engaged the young lady’s father 
reached home and found his daughter in the act 
of disobeying his commands. He upbraided her 
for her conduct and she fled into the house, leav- 
ing her father and lover alone. What passed 
between them is not known, but soon the report 
of a pistol was heard to disturb the quiet of the 
street, and Mr. Lyons was seen to fall heavily to 
the ground, as it was thought, mortally wounded. 
Two special officers happened to be passing 
on the other side of the street at the time, and 
they at once rushed to the scene of the quarrel. 
Mr. Lyons had succeeded in getting on his 
feet, and the enraged lover was arrested in the act 
of firing asecond shot. One of the officers seized 
his pistol arm and prevented the discharge of 
the ded man was taken into 
his residence, when it was found that the bail 
had entered his stomach, about two inches above 
the navel. The surgeons probed the wound, but 
could not find the ball. 

Young Lanman was promptly arrested and 
taken to the station house. He was subsequently 
confronted with the dying man and fully identi- 
fied. The frantic girl, distracted between filie! 
love and the affection she bore for her betrothed 
rushed from the hosse and sought the cell where 
he was confined. She tore her hair and be 
moaned the fate of young Lanman, but was re- 
fused access tv his presence. 

The cause of Mr. Lyons’ opposition to Lanman 
was not his religious belief, as has been alleged; 
but the fact that he has no visible means of aup- 
port, he living with his mother and not being 
employed in any business. Mr. Lyons would 
not have objected to him, no matter what his re- 
ligion might have been, provided he was a fit 
companion for his daughter and prepared to 
maintain her in a proper manner. The shooting 
affair has created a painful sensation throughout 
the city. 


oo 
A Foul Crime Suspected. 


Syracuse, N. Y., April 10.—The body of ® 
woman who had lately gone by the name of Mrs. 
George Rood, was exhumed in this city to-day 
on account of supicions of foul play. The body 
was brought here from Auburn four weeks ago 
for interment. This woman had an eventfal his- 
tory. She was one of the most noted cortezans 
of Saratoga, where she lived for some thirteen 
years. Her dwelling there was the rendezvous 
of men of money and influence, and she amassed 
a large fortune. Respectable relatives of the 
woman residing in this city find two wills in ex- 
istence, the first giving her Saratoga real estate 
and three large bank accounts and diamonds 
and jewels to s gambler named James Ormsby, 
of this city. The second and later gives the 
same property toa gambler of Auburn named 
Rood, and who claims the woman as his wife. 
It is supposed the doceased was poisoned st 
Auburn. The stomach was taken out to-day 
and is now in the hands of chemists. The body 
has been reinterred. 


ETE Nes CR 
Respite from Death. 
Gatveston, Texas, April 19.—The Governor 


has respited Aanillion, who was to have been 
hanged at Columbus to-morrow for the murd 








pon. The 





of Malch, until May 24. 
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he FPrightfal Scandal of which 
Detroit has the Honor of Being 
the Place of Incubation. 


BICCER THAN BEECHER. 
An Old and Reverend Episcopal 
Bishop Charged with Seduction, 
Lechery and Debauchery. 


HE STEPS DOWN AND OUT. 





[With Illustration and Portrait, } 

Some weeks since the Gazerre received from 
correspondent in Detroit the details of a terri-' 
ble scandal involving a high church dignitary 
nda young married lady of first-class social 
tanding in that city. The names of the parties 
nd full details were given, but the accusations 
were 80 startling and the scandal the revelations 
ere certain to create, if given publicity, of so 
»verwhelming a character that we deemed it un- 
dvisable to publish the matter without a 
horough investigation of it. This revealed the 
act that desperate attempts were being made%to 
eep it out of the newspapers, but that it was, 
evertheless, gradually finding ite way to the 
ight of day and that there was, moreover a 
ell-grounded belief in the truth of the charges. 
Meanwhile the following outlines of the scan- 
al appeared in the Graphic, in which, however, 
11 names were omitted. 

Derniot, April 12.—There is the very scandal 
f all ecandals afloat here, and one which, while 

t is in the mouths of a hundred people, has 

een, from & ber of r , kept out of 
public priut. It may, however, become public 

ny morning, and when it does the Beecher 

scandal will rot hold a candle to it, or, as I 
heard a gentleman remark yesterday, ‘It will 

nock the Beecher scandal higher than a kite.” 
For several days a newspaper, in one respect, at 
east, well known, has had over three columns of 
matter in type, which its editor hae been in- 
duced, temporarily, not to publish, but which, 

rom my own knowledge, contains matter of a 
much more startling character than has ever 
been connected with any scandal which has be- 
come @mutter of litigation in this country. The 
parties to it occupy 

SOMEWHAT ANOMALOUS POSITIONS. 

Ine is a divine, than whom none occupies a 
higher position in bis own church, or, for that 
matter, in any church in the West. 

The facts which I give to the (‘raphic alone are 
within my own personal knowledge, and the 
proofs arein such safe keeping that they will 
never come to light except in connection with 
some legal agent. At the same time these proof. 
have been seen by a dozen or more persons, and 
their entire accuracy has been acknowledged oy 
both the parties implicated. The other party is 
& young lady of heretofore irreproachab’e char- 
acter and now married to a young gentleman 
actively engaged in business, and who knows 
nothing whatever of the previous connection 01 
hia now wife with the disgraceful life which can- 
not escape exposure after what is at present 
known here and in Chicago. The relations be- 
tween the young lady and the clergyman alladed 
to extended over the entire years of 1874-75, and 
are fally shown by his own letters. Most of these 
are of such @ Character as to render them utterly 
unfit for publication, not only in any respectable 
paper, but in any paper whatever. Published 
they would scarcely be believed. But they have 
been seen bya number of persons, one or two of 
whom own papers and might have published them 
had they not refased on the ground of public 
morals and public decency. The case could 
scarcely be worse than itis. This dignitary of 
the church not only did all and more than all 
that is charged against him, but went to the ex- 
treme of arranging himself the 

SUBSEQUENT MARRIAGE OF THE WOMAN. 

One half of the correspondence, that of the 
clergyman alluded to, however, fell into the hand+ 
ot a gentleman who had once been her lover, and 
who, as much on ber account as any other, with 
the added impetus of fear for his own self-pre- 
servation, made its contents known to a number 
of friends and then placed the papers in th- 
vault of a bank in this city, whence they will not 

be taken except upon a legal process. It is 

doubtless if they now ever see the light, except 
through those to whom this old lover has shown 
them, since the matter has been brought 
directly to the doors of the church of which this 
clergyman is a member. A committee of three 
of ite members traveled several hundred miles 
to determine officially whether the charges based 
upon the letters were true or not. They saw 
the letters and were convinced of the clergy- 
man’s guilt, They returned and confronted him 
with the evid The , who, through- 
out, had been with him particeps criminia, had, 
hewever, informed him that his letters, which 
had been sent to her from New York and many 
other places to which ecclesiastical business had 
taken him from time to time, had been destroyed. 
When he saw the proofs of his own guilt, pre- 
sented to him by members of his own church, 
and found that he had been deceived by her, he 
begged for mercy and acknowledged the whole 
truth. An agreement was entered into, out of 
mercy to him and her, and the friends of both, 
that he should resign his office and proceed to 
Europe. On condition, alone, that he should re- 
main abroad was 
THEIR MUTUAL SECRET TO BE KEPT. 

To this he agreed. 

Tn the meantime all the facts, with most of the 
proofs, has become known to the newspaper men 
here, and it had become, apparently, impossible 
to keep the matter from the public. The gentle- 
men who had forced an acknowledgment from 
him were influential enough to secure a promise 








from the two or three persons to which all they 


details were known that no publication of it 
should be made until he should have had sufii- 
cient time to sail for Europe. The time granted 
to him for this purpose will have expired in less 
than two weeks, and then the matter, which I 
have already stated was in type, will appear with- 
out delay. The editor of the paper to which I 
alluded in the first place, said, editorially, almost 
a week ago that satisfactory reasons had been 
given it for temporarily withholding facts which 
it had, with proofs, in its posession, and which, 
when published, would make almost the world 
tremble. It had no desire “ to blast the life of a 
young family and hasten to the grave that por- 
tion of it which has paseed ite prime, v hich, in 
fact, now stands tottering with one fot in the 
grave. We have not the heart, thorgh we firat 
thought we had, to bring to ligat a scandal 
which carries with it eo deep and grave 
ameaning. Our only reasons for not publishing 
the scandal are those of humanity. We hold the 
destiny of thousands of people in our power and 
Will not use it.” 

The matter has, however, zone too far to be 


know who the implicated parties are you will 
not wonder at my statement that it is a scandal, 
the worst and the most to be regetted that has 
occurred in 
OUR SCANDAL-LADEN COUNTRY. 

At last, however, the long threatening cloud 
has burst and the result is another moral Nia- 
gara, which promises to rival in its proportions 
the memorable one that flooded the country such 
a short time since. In its issue of the 17th the 


Chicag’- “" -« publishes the following : 

D: April 16.—Detroit has asensa- 
tion : Beecher-Tilton affair in that 
the p. 1 is equally as prominent in 
the cht. 


irpassing in the overwhelming 
evidence, notwivastanding the last confession of 
Mrs. Tilton. The hero is none other than Saruel 
Allan McOoskrey, for more than forty years 
bishop of the diocese of Michigan, but who has 
recently resigned in consequeuce of the publicity 
of the facts about to be narrated, and will shortly 
sail for Europe where he hopes to escape the 
avenging nemesis of public opinion. The plain 
facts are apparently that the Bishop has been for 
many years “‘ Fasht wi fleshy lust,” and has been 
decidedly promiscuous in giving vent to his in- 
clinations. During all these years stories have 
now and then been whispered abroad, but have 
been suppressed by the good brethren of the 
Episcopal faith here, who have had to take a 
supervisory interest in his affairs in more ways 
than one. Recently, however, one came to their 
knowledge in so startling a form that it was 
IMPOSSIBLE TO SUPPRESS IT. 

The result is a vacant bishopric, a wandering ex- 
bishop, a terrified famiiy, an Epiecopal commun- 
ity trembling lest the cloud should burst, and a 
worldly crowd praying in a siufal way that the 
crisis may be precipitated. A few months ago a 
prominent vestryman overheard two men talk- 
ing in an adjoining room about Bishop McCos- 
krey and heard enough to satisfy him that some- 
thing was wrong. 

He entered the room and after some little 
parley was taken into their confidence. They 
showed him a number of letters evidently written 
by the Bishop to a Mies Fannie Richards, a young 
girl of this city, wherein were expressions that 
rendered it obvious that he had been and was on 





| senses. 





go i 
THIS TRYING 
ORDEAL. 
While he did 
not admit that 
he was the 
author of 
these anony- 
mous letters, 


no recollection of having written them ; that he 
certainly should remember them if he had writ- 
ten them, and all that sort of talk. 

Two or three interviews transpired between 
these gentlemen and the Bishop before they 
finally determined upon their course. Being 
thoroughly convinced of the Bishop’s guilt they 
at length placed the letters in the hands of the 
standing committee of the diocese, composed of 
Governor'Henry P. Baldwin, Hon. Charles P. 
Trowbridge, and Judge James V. Campbell, 
laiety ; and Rev. John A. Wilson, of St. Luke’s 
Church, Ypsilanti; Rev. Dr. George Worthing- 
ton, of St. John’s Church, Detroit; Rev. Dr. 
Edward Harris, of Christ Church, Detroit, and 
Rev. Willis Hall, of St. Ann’s Church, Ann Arbor. 
These gentlemen were dumbfounded at first, 
and refased to believe the evidence of their 
It must be some horrible nightmare. 

















terms of too great intimacy with her. The ves- 
tryman was ded, and luded that it 
must bea deep laid sch to blackmail the 
Bishop or his friends. He was told that the 
letters had been left in the safe of a Michigan 
farmer by a printer named George McConnell. 
Quietly he obtained possession of the letters and 
confident that he could work up a clear case of 
blackmail, he set his wits. to work. McConnell 
was sent for and responded. His story was 
another astonieher. He said that for several 
years he had been on terms of too great intimacy 
with Fanny Richards, and that he had known the 
Bishop was in the same boat. A year or so be- 
fore this he had been assisting the girl and her 
mother to move, had discovered the Bishop’s 
letters lying on a table, examined them, and then 
placed them in his pocket for his own protection. 
All efforts to extort any other story from him 
only excited additional particulars of his lnow- 
ledce of 
THE BISHOP'S INTIMACY WITH THE GIRL. 

All that McConnell wanted was that he should 
be protected in #0 far as he was innocent of any 
intent to levy blackmail, and, on receiving the 
assurance desired, he surrendered the letters. 
The vestryman consulted with another promi- 
nent member of the Episcopal Church, and, after 
they had satisfied themselves that the letters 
were undoubtedly written by the Bishop, they 
resolved to summon him before them. He came 
in all his official dignity, but when the letters 
were laid before him he broke down and became 
as a mere supplicant. 

He at once acknowledged the authenticity of two 
of them which bore his signature, and at first 
recognized a third as his, but when told that his 
name was not attached to it, he attempted to 
retrieve his error, and tossed it aside with an 
evasive remark. The two letters signed by him 
showed that he was on terms of unnatural inti- 
macy with the girl, but nothing criminal. He 
ecarcely deigned to look at the other letters and 
pronounced them counterfeits. He neverthe- 
leas wished to obtain possession of them at any 
expense. He was told that it would cost him 
nothing. If they proved to be genuine he could 
not have them at any price, and if mere fabrics- 


at, 











much longer kept out of sight, and when you 





tions they would be turned over to him. 


They had some of them known and loved the 
Bishop for forty years, and their families were on 
terme of the closest intimacy with him and his, 
and besides, as they thought, the very founda- 
tions of the great Episcopal church would be 
threatened with utter annihilation were they to 
entertain these seemingly positive proofs of his 
guilt. 

The first surprise over, however, they calmly 
surveyed the situation like candid men, found 
their first fears fully realized in the positive 
nature of the proofs and then decided to act. 
They accordingly waited on Bishop McCoskrey 
in a body, laid the case before him in a calm but 
determined way and demanded his 

UNCONDITIONAL RESIGNATION. 

He did not fully admit his guilt, but sought to 
prevaricate ae before, and suggested that he be 
relieved ostensibly on the ground of age and in- 
firmities, and that an assistant should be ap- 
pointed to administer the duties of the episco- 
pate. To this the committee would not consent. 
Nothing short of an unconditional surrender 
would meet their views. They would not even 
agree that a resignation should stand in the way 
of a subsequent trial before the court of bishops. 
One pledge, however, they would make him, and 
that was that in case he should resign instan- 
taneously the offending lettera should be sacredly 
kept in their posession, doubly sealed and se- 
curely locked in the vault of a bank, never again 
to be seen .y mortal man unless demanded by 
the diocese in convention, in which case they 
were oniy to be shown in tive conventi 

under pledge of the strictest secrecy, and then 
resigned to the silent vault, pending the proposi- 
tion. The Bishop was advised to go to Buffalo 
immediately, there to remain for a short time, 
and then go to Europe and spend the balance of 
his days in the society of his only daughter, Mrs. 
Stanton, now rosiding abroad. He was assured 
that ample means would be furnished him by 
the sympathising membersof the church. They 
hoped to be able to suppress all information con- 
cerning the cause of his resignation, and even if 
the facts did eventually come out, by that time 
he would have placed the broad Atlantic be- 
tween him and them, and his remaining days 














could be passed in peace. Bishop McCoskrey | resignation, they are seven in number. One ss Taine as coming from her. It would seem 





Beinginthe ~ accepted the 
melting mood terms, and 
he swore by | about s month 
his mitre that | ago the Epis- 
he had never . copal world 
laid hands on | was 
& woman ex- 4 to read his 
cept in kind- FORMAL CARD 
ness, but in OF ABDICATION. 
the very pro- He went to 
fuseness of his Buffalo, and 
profession of to-morrow his 
innocence he aged and re- 
frequently spected wife, 
gave himself who is as yet in 
away to the blissful ignor- 
determined ance of the ter- 
men who had z rible facte, will 
summoned “4 leave Detroit 
him to under- in company 

with her son- 





RT. REV. SAM’L A. M’COSKREY, LATE BISHOP OF MICHIGAN, 
he said he had . 





in-law, Major 
Stanley, for 
ij New York, 
whence the 
three will sail 
for European 
the 27th. 
Thus will ter- 
minate Bishop 
McCoskrey’s career in this country unless per- 
chance he should, after finding himeelf fully ex- 
posed, with that bull-dog pertinacity tor which 
he is noted, determine to stay and stand trial. 
“In that event,” said a gentleman intimately 
acquainted with him, “ his personal presence is 
80 commanding that he would be likely to over- 
power any ordinary jury, and by main strength 
and awkwardness, secure a verdict of acquittal.” 
Another chapter in this singular drama is that 
which records the career of the girl Fannie 
Richards. She is a petite brunette, now scarcely 
more than twenty years of age, and is something 
of rattlehead, although with a decided pre- 
disposition to beauty. At the time that this 
story opens, less than Your years ago, she was a 
school-girl, living with hermother. The Bishop, 
as it is said, was attracted by her sprightly ways 


genuine, alludes to his disappointment in Fan- 


them was a drop letter. Another was evidently 
sent by a messenger. One was sent from Sagi- 
naw City, one from Mount Clemens, and tho re- 
maining three from New York, in the latter part 
of 1874, when the Bishop was there attending in 
his official capacity. 

The drop letter, which bears the Bishop's 
signature and which he admitted on sight to be 


nie’s not keeping her engagement to meet him in 
his study at the appointed hour, chides her for 
her dereliction of duty, appoints another meet- 
ing at half-past two o’clock on that same day, 
and closes by aesuring her that he is pleased to 
learn of her improved health and says he knew 
he could cure her as he had promised to do. 
The letter from Mount Clemens acknowledges 
the receipt of her very sweet letter, tells how 
anxious he is for the time to come when he can 
return, urges her to write and tell him her in- 
most feelings of mind and body, tells her that 
her kindly offer of 
HALF THE BED AND ALL THE COVER ; 
she knows he will aecept, cautions her to write 
at once, directing to Saginaw City, and ie 
freighted with a world of love and any number 
of dashes, which are intended to represent 
kisses. He concludes by being hers “very 
affectionately and trusting that she will burn 
this letter” as well as all others. The signature 
to this, as to the remainder, is a sort ofa quirli- 
gig, resembling the letter ‘“‘ H.” 
The first letter from New York is dated October 
8. He acknowledges the receipt of her very 
sweet letter, and says her words are very sweet 
to him, as he knows this will be to her. He says 
he has experienced such feelings on the receipt 
of her message, both of mind and body, as he 
had never experienced before. He wishes he 
could see her just then, and see her all “ undis- 
covered.” He thinks of her night and day. He 
imagines he sees her at the piano, playing such 
sweet music, and thinks how happy he onght to 
be. Healeo thinks how much they have confided 
in each other. He has given her all and she has 
given him all. They must not deceive each 
other. Their whole hopes depend on this. She 
must write again immediately, as her letters are 





and employed her to act as his amanuensis. It 





js eweet to him and their love is so great for 
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ALFRED JONES’ BRUTAL BUTCHERY OF HIS DAUGHTER NEAR LINVILLF, OHIO, ' 


was while acting in this capacity, as report has 
it, tbat the Bishop had induced her to yield to 
his wishes, although it would appear that she 
had prior to that time been too free with McCon- 
nell. But it seems that the Bishop, after atime, 
either tired of the responsibility, or wished to 
make an exchange. He had, meanwhile, given 
out that Fannie was his ward, and, it is said, had 
caused the information to be communicated to 
certain parties that she was distantly related to 
him. Fannie met a young man named Bannis- 
ter, about her own age, and a clerk in a hard- 
ware store, and 
TOOK SOMETHING OF A FANCY TO HIM. 
The Bishop encouraged his fancy, and held out, 
it is alleged, glowing pictures of the beauties of 
wedded bliss for the inspection of the awaia. To 
® poor clerk the idea of being wedded to a ward 
and reputed relative ofa Bishop was dazzling. 
He plied a suit to willing ears, and ina brief time 
the nuptials were heralded. Something over a 
year ago St. John’s Episcopal Church was 
crowded of an evening to witness the imposing 
ceremony. The Bishop himself presided and 
performed the ceremony, assisted by two or 
three other prominent clergymen. After the 
ring had been placed and blessed, a brilliant re- 
ception was given at the residence of Mr. Willard 
on Ninth street, at which the happiest man of all 
that merry throng was Bishop McCoskrey, who 
paid for the carriages, the supper, the wedding 
trousseau, etc. Frequently, it is said, after the 
wedded pair was established in quarters, did the 
good Bishop call to pay his respects and mani- 
fest an interest in their welfare, not taking any 
special pains to make his calle 
WHEN THE HUSBAND WAS AT HOME. 

Bannister was a mere youth, and the honor of 
having for a wife a Bishop’s ward did not, he 
found to his sorrow, pay the butcher and grocer, 
to say nothing of the tailor, and he has since 
then had more or less troubie in making both 
ends meet and is now domiciled at the Grand 
Trunk junction, three miles from this city, and 


pany. 





employed as a clerk in the offices of that com- 


As to the letters on which the standing com- 
mittee based their demand for the Bishop’s 


eac.s other that it consumes the wiole person. 
From New York, October 18, he writes again, 
acknowledging receipt of her letter in which she 
has confided her innermost feelings of mind and 
body. She must have no fears for the future, as 
he will take care of her. He is pleased to Jearn 
that her health continues good, and that his 
cure is permanent. He will take care of her so 
long as he lives. She has created and excited in 
him desires which he never before felt for any 
other person. Their union is forever and is 
sanctified by the highest solemnities. He then 
adds: ‘Oh, how I would like to see you and see 
you all in your loveliness!!! Be cautious, 
and remember that secrecy alone can protect 
me, and 
“BURN THIS LETTER AT ONCE! ! !”? 

Here follows a number of dashes, understood to 
represent more kisses. The last letter from 
New York bears the date of October 29. He ac- 
knowledges the ipt of her ever welcome let- 
ter and says although in the midst of business 
and excitement he cannot refrain from sitting 
down and answering her very sweet missive: 
“ Every day,” he continues, *‘ passes pleasantly 
because it brings me one day nearer my little 
wife. Your renewed offer of one-half the bed 
and all the clothes will be accepted. I think 
of you in all your loveliness. How lovely you 
look when your head falls on my bosom and you 
realize the joy of affection. Oh, isn’t it sweet: 
darling, to feel the touch of love? I send yeu a 
trifle of spending money. I intended giving you 
some before leaving home, but neglected doing 
so. Buy whatever you want and have it charged 
to me. 

“ Remember that you are mine, and that I own 
youall. You will see when I am home again the 
windows open at my house as you pass by. Come 
in as you go to school, for my whole bappiness 
| depends upon whether you are keeping your 
promises with me, ae I shall certainly keep mine 
with you. We must not and cannot betray each 
other. My own sweet darling wife, I send you 








many kieses). 


—” (here followed fitty crosses, meaning as 
Among these letters was one 
which the bishop had written to the girl for her 
| to copy and send, in her own handwriting, to 


that the pathetic Bishop had become jealous of 
his printer rival, and desired Fanny to inform 
him in as delicate a way as possible that she no 
longer desired to encourage his attentions. The 
girl did as she was bidden, but immediately 
thereafter hastened to inform McCennell of’ the 
ruse and to i 

MAKE HERSELF SOLID WITH HIM. 


Another letter was one written to*McConnell by 

the Bishop, evidently in answer to a solicitation, 

in which the Bishop promised to use all of his 

‘influence to secure the printer a good situation 

and manifested a lively interest in his temporal 

welfare. ‘cConnell, although reputed to be an 

honest, straitforward man, was in humble life. 

This evident intimacy on the part of the distin- 

guished Bishop would alone give cause for sns- 

picion that it cloaked something deeper. 

Throughout all these letters there are expres- 

sions peculiar to the Bishop, such as “ sweet 
pleasure” and the like, which would establish 

the identity of the documents, it is said, among 
those familiar with him, even were they not all 
written in that peculiar chirography which is 
unmistakably his. Suffice it to say that there is 
not the least doubt in the minds of any member 
of the standing committee as to McCoekrey’s 
guilt. 

Right Reverend Samuel Allan McCoskrey, D. 
D., D. C. L., for such are bie titles, was born in 

Carlisle, Pennsylvania, in 1804, graduated in 
Dickenson College, in that town, and’ afterward 
at West Point Military Academy, with high rank. 
Shortly after leaving the latter institution, he 
studied and practiced for a time, only to re- 
nounce it in turn for the church. He wae 
ordained a deacon in 1828, and was afterwards 
rector of St, Paul's, one of the leading Episcopal 
churches of Philadelphia. In 1836, he was 
elected Bishop of the new di of Michigan, 
being the first incumbent. He came to Detroit, 

where he hae resided ever since, and has exer- 
cised the functions of his office for forty-two 
years. Next to Bishop Smith, of Kentucky, he 
was the senior Bishop of the Protestant Episco- 
pal church in the United States. 

He is seventy-four years of sge, very tall and 
very portly, weighing nearly if not quite three 
hundred pounds. He has always been a good 
liver and a man of the world, in the sense that 
he would rather tell or listen to a good story 
than to discues saintly topics, and could bear a 
hand at emptying a bottle or cracking a joke. 
He was, although jovial and jocular, exceedingly 
sticklish as to the prerogatives of his office, and 
was quick to take affront when hie dignity was 
called in question, He never seemed to have 
any idea of the value of money, and although his 
pay was ample he was everlastingly . running 
in debt, and time and again has the church con- 
tributed thousands of dollars to help him out of 
trouble. The more charitable attributed this to 
his benevolence, while the knowing Ones were 
confident that 

WOMEN WERE AT THE BOTTOM OF IT. 


He was proverbially broke, and although he is 
said to have ordered goods such as pianos, car- 
pets, boots and clothing, etc., with the utmost 
prodigality, for various women, to be charged to 
him, he has eeldom been known to pay a bill. 
The city is literally alive with rumors of lascivi- 
ous happenings between the Bishop and divers 
women, most of the scenes being located in the 
Bishop's study, where he is said to have pro- 
vided himeelf with peculiar facilities. A cértain 
collector tells of having caught him with a 
woman on his lap, when he went to collect a bill 
for carpets. Some of these stories, equally as 
well authenticated as that on which the com- 
mittee based their demand for his resignation, 
dase back more than a quarter of a century. A 
determined effort has been made here to keep 
the expose out of the papers, an‘ it has been so 
far successful that not one of the leading papers 
dare touch it. ; : 
It has been charged that money has been 
freely used, and at s late hour to-night your 
correspondent was informed by the proprietor of 
a whisky paper, which proposes to publish eome 
of the facts shortly, that he had been offered 
$2,500 within an hour to suppress it. The lead- 
ing members of the church, however, are now 
satisfied that the facts must be made public, 
sooner or later, and they regret that any mea- 
sures were taken at the start to suppress them. 
They realize that it would have been far better 
to have prepared an official, full and candid 
statement for the press and are only too glad 
that it is now published. 
My Lord Bishop of Michigan is a tall, stalwart, 
fine-looking man, and when in England some 
time ago he was shown muoh attention by the 
number of bishops and well-known clergymen. 
Your English parson has not to bear the burden 
of as many canting, conventional shams as are 
to preach in America, the world 
being perfectly satisfied as long as he is a man 
of honor, piety, and manliness, that he should 
live as well as the rest of mankind. 

Mispronunciation of American proper names 
and titles isa very common thing among the 
English, and the ecclesiastial title of “My Lord 
Bishop of Michigan,” was invariably rendered so 
as to sound “My Chicken.” On one occasion 
when a feast of good things had loosed the 
tongues and ripened the wit of a number of 
clerics, one celebrated divine, alluding to the 
fine appearance and social and almost jovial 
qualities of the prelate from the ‘‘ Wolverine” 
state, remarked to some others that he didn't 
see anything at all appropriate in calling bim 
“* My Chicken,” as he thought from his appear- 
ance that he looked like a ‘“‘a gamey old cock.” 
Many a jest has proved a prophecy. 

THE GAZETTE OORRESPONDENT’S STORY. 

The following ie the version of the affair given 
‘by the correspondent of the PoLicz Gazettes, re- 
ferred to in our introductory remarks : 
Dernorr, Mich., April 6, 1878.—That you may 
see the base subserviency of the entire press of 
Detroit to crimes in high places the enclosed 
paper is forwarded to you, with this statement, 
which is as true as proof of holy writ. The un- 
published facts referred to therein are these viz: 
About s month since Michigan was startled by 
the published resignation of bis jurisdiction by 
the Rt. Rev. Samuel A. McCoskrey, D. D., which 
of course was like a thunder clap in a clear sky. 
The excuse alleged for this resignation was ill 
health, but every one knew that was false, be. 
cause he had just returned from an ecclesiastical 
visit to Pontiac and other places in this vicinity, 
where he had washed away the sins of many of 
our young church women by the transmission 
of the Divine Spirit through his hands resting 
on their virgin heads. It is now an open secret, 
notorious throughout this city and Michigan, 
that he had for several years as his amanuensis 
a fair young English girl, with whom azn i!legiti- 
mate intimacy existed for a long time, living 
under his own roof. The fair amanuensis was 
finally removed to a boarding house near the 
Jewish Synagogue on Washington avenue. 

After a time this girl was married to a young 
man in this commuzity who got into trouble, and 
his wife, to aid him, furnished him, it is alleged, 
with several of the Lord Bishop’s moet smorous 
and burning epistles. These letters, it ie stated, 
were shown to and read by the leading wardens, 
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‘He had felt all along that it onght not to be cov- 
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vestrymen and officers of the Epiecopal Churches 
of this city, who were notified, that unless the 
aid desired in this inetance was extended, the 
letters would be published, and the church 
blown to atoms by this amorons dynamite. It 
was &xtended and the husband went on his way, 
free ani rejoicing. The consequence was that 
the Bishop was confronted with his love letters 
and was called upon to resign hie Bishopric 
instantly and t: Jeave Michigan, which he has 
done being now in Buffslo, the guest of Mr. Shel- 
ton, one of the oldest and purest ministers of the 
eburch in the United States. From Buffalo, 
the Bishop will go to Eurupe, leaving his diocese 
to Jament his frailties. 

Years ago he went to Europe; visited the Lord 
Bishops of London, Oxiord and Cambridge and 
came home a bigh churchman, a wine bibber and 
adebauchee. Some sears ago he made a present 
of a piano toa young “pet” of hia, parchared 
from a Mr. Crouse, which the church bad to pay 
for, after they had hushed up his lice'son. One of 
hia Jove letters te hin young amannenria, which 
bas been seen and read all over Detroit, was 
written at the last Episcopal convention in 
Boswn, where he was manifestly 


UNDER THE INFLUENCE OF BACCHUS 
and wet of the Holy Spirit; the 
dour we question = referred tu 
by him of — an article of = bed room 
farmiture scarcely to be mennoned in polite 
eociety—terms which only a drunken man could 
have need. That thia Bishop should have tallen 
ie not, however, an iselated care. (ne will be re. 
membered who was déeponed a few years ayo for 
the‘ laying on of hands’ improperly npon his lady 
communicants, and eo ia now known ip church 
history as the great ‘ Paw-Koee ” of Episeopacy; 
and it has lovg been notorious through Michigan 
that Bishop McCoekrey was a wine bibber and a 
debauchee. 


hile; 


n donation 


But the moral of his downfall and its detesta- | 


ble features are thexe—that the entire press of 
this city have had full knowledge of all these 
transactions for the Jast montb,—that the local 
editors have many of them seen and read those 
letters, and yet, under the influence of money or 
fasbiou and hypocrisy they have endeavored to 
euppresx and conceal them. Had the young 
amanucnsis been caught in adulterone inter- 
course with avy of our young men, they would 
have been arrested, exposed, published, and very 
likely imprisoned. But because this man wore 
lawn sleeves, was second on the mueter roll of 
the cburch, our priests, deacons, wardens and 
vestrymen conspire and collude to protect him 
from the infamy which he has earned ; and em- 
ployed an eminent lawyer to go to Chicago to 
suppress and prevent the world from knowing 
how easy it is ** to steal the livery of heaven to 
werve the devil in.” Yesterday a young fellow 
from bad habite, tied to Cavada, and the entire 
prees ot Detroit spread far and wide the news of 
his downfail and crime. It remains to be seen 
if your independent paper bas pluck and honesty 
enough to Jet the world know the real truth as 
to the resignation of the late Bishop of this dio- 
cese. 
DETROIT “ ALL TORE UP.” 

Detroit, Mich., April 17.—The city is agitated 
from centre to circumference this eveving by the 
scandal concerning Bishop A. McCoskrey. The 
facta in the case are by no means new to the ma- 
jority of our citizens, especially the men around 
town aud those who love to roll sweet moreels of 
thie description beneath their tongues. 

A pumber of prominent Detroit Episcopalians 
‘have been interviewed with a view to ascertain- 
ing what would be the probable effect of the no- 
toriety which the case has now gained. With 
very few exceptiom, » general feeling of relief 
wae expressed by thuse more familiar with the 
facts, and who know of the endeavors which had 
been made to keep them secret. 

Mr. Wm. J. Waterman, a prominent member 
of Grace Church, said he was glad that the veil 
had been lifted from this shocking picture o 


human depravity and 1 tical ab t 


quaintance with him was confined to the street 
could not fail to recognize the fact from his en- 
larged nose and decidedly rammy complexion. 
Aud yet he was upheld and sustained in hie 
exalted position, when any ordinary commnni- 
cant would have been promptly disciplined. 
Still woree he waa known, it is eaid, to be inor- 
dinately fond of female eociety, and almost num- 
berleas rumors have been afloat for yeara im- 
pugning hia chastity. Bat he looked like » 
Biehop; he never failed to remind all with whom 
he came in contact that he was a Bishop ; and hie 
indomitable will seems to have lulled all to sleep 
inthe conviction that he would be a Bishop 
while he lived. 

From all reporta, the scene between Bishop 
McCorkrey and the two vestrymen who sum. 
moved him into their presence and first broke 
the terrible newa to him that all was discovered, 
must have been one 

OF THR MOST DRAMATIC CHARACTER. 
Before these two men, overwhelmed with a sense 
of the self-imposed duty which they had to per- 
form, vet nerved tothe point of doing it nn- 
flinchingly, came thie pom-vone, arrogant, 
self-confident vicegerent of heaven, rejoicing in 
his anpposed strength. Heretofore his imperi- 
ons will had awept down all obstacles, He was 
a law nnto himeelf. Ina few well chosen words 
the awfnl revelation wae made, and the prou leat 
dignitary of the proudest church in the universe 
waa an abject mendicant at their feet. 

Abbot & Ketchum are carpet dealers in De_ 
troit. Some time since the firm employed a 
vour.g man aaa collector, on account of his good 
address and his qualifications for business, The 
employe, recognizing the fact that he war at 
work for agreat house, and that he could only 
hope for advancement by zeal and attention to 
bnaines«, devoted himeelf to his calling with 
| great industry and effect. Among the bills 
placed in hia handa, it is said, was one for car- 
| peta purchased for a residence of a lady ac- 
quaintancé of the Bishop. The bill should have 
been handed to the Bishop for payment, accord- 
ing to his direction, but, owing to some over- 
sight, the collector took the same tothe woman’s 
honee. On ringing the bell a female domestic 
appeared at the door, who seemed not particu” 
larly diatingnished for her vivacity of converea- 
tion or brilliancy of intellect. She greeted the 
young man with a stareas he calmly walked into 
the hall and addressed himself to business. He 
inquired for the lady of the honse, and was in- 
formed that she was in her apartments above. 
The collector mounted the stairs, and entered 
the firet room at hand. The story is that hia 
astonished ever fell upon the Bishop, who was 
holding the mistress of the house 

UPON HIS LAP. 
A little ecream and a scramble announced that 
the visit was an unexpected and an unpleasant 
one. The young man has since that time been 
advanced to a high and responsible position with 
the firm he has served so well. The moral is 
obvious. 

Having given the story of the alleged guilt of 
the Bishop so much in detail it is but fair that 
what little has thue far appeared on the side of 
the defense should also be given a place beside. 
Following is the alleged denial of the Bishop 
himeelt and a statement of the ground taken by 
his friends. 

Cuarcaco, Ill., April 17.—Bishop McCoskrey 
denies the whole story ; declares he resigned on 
account of ill health and old age, 1nd points toa 
life of rectitude for seventy-four years as his 
vindication. It is suggested, though not urged, 
in explanation of the letters, that he was becom- 
ing deranged on some pointe, and that he wrote 
them while out of his head. The matter has 
been kept a profound secret and leaked out casu- 
ally. There are said to be more facts lying back, 
but the Detroit papers publish nothing about the 
scandal, and no interviews hitherto held have 
elicited any facte here. 

Ann Arsor, Mich., April 17.--Several promi- 








ered up in erder that the criminal might escape 
the exposure and disgrace which his deeds richly 
merited. If Bishop McCoskrey was guilty of the 
crimes alleged his resignation should not be ac- 
cepted by the house of bishops. The scandal to 
the church could not but be heightened by any- 
thing which looked like compounding of the 
Bishop’s crime, promising him secrecy on condi- 
tion of his withdrawal from the fold. 


nent Episcopali of this city were interviewed 
this evening in regard to the McCoskrey scandal. 
Rev. Wyllys Hall, member of the Standing Com- 
mittee of the Diocese, said: “As a member of 
the Standing Committee, I have investigated the 
matter thoroughly; have read every letter, and 
carefally studied them all, and have tully de- 
cided that there is no evidence of guilt. The 
Bishop may have been indiecreet ; no doubt that 
the letters are genuine; many of them, while on 
common-place topics, may be construed into the 





Mr. C. D. Stephens, another prominent light 
in Grace Episcopal church. When asked whether | 
Episcovalians generally believed the Bishop to | 
have been ineane upon the subject of improper | 
intercourse, replied very promptly and emphati- 
cally that they did not. It was generally con- | 
fessed that hia conduct was the result of genuine | 
immorality, and no attempt would be made to | 
shield him by any theory that bis mind was im- 
paired. The Bishop of course denied the charges 
in toto and to Mr. Stephens’ personal knowledge | 
had offered to take any oath, no matter of what, 
description, that they were wholly and unquali- 


guilt of the writer by one who does not know all 
the circumstances. The story is really terrible, 
but medical experts in Detroit have informed 
me that a man of peculiar build like that of the 
Bishop, and hie time of life, could not perform 
the act with which he is charged. [ think the 
trouble grew out of the Bishop’s willingness to 
befriend the poor girl. The opinion is expressed 
that there are still other letters not yet die- 
covered. I fear it is 80.” 


DOWN ON HIS LUCK. 


Which is the Case with Dave 
Johnson who has Found 
Montana very Unhealthy 
for Him. 


A THRICE HANGED MAN. 





Curicago, Il., April 15.—Hung up three times 
in a railroad tunnel by the vigilantes of Montana, 
Dave Johneon returns to Chicago to show the 
boys the prints of the frontier rope which are 


called. Very nice arrangement. But in Mon- 
tana and some other parts of the west, where the 
poeition of chief of police has not yet become one 
of the emoluments, when a man equeale he goes 
ont of the door head foremost. This was a part 
of Dave Johnson’s business. And when Clay 
made hia threats Dave collared him. Clay had 
some of the fire in him and he resented the 
** collar” with a blade which he drew artistically 
across the abdomen of David. 
THAT MEANT BUSINESS. 

Dave drew his navy, and he laid that navy and 
Clay down together. In a few minutes Clay. wae 
as lifeless as the inetrument which bad chilled 
the circulation of his body and clogged its 





still upon his neck. The Times thus r ti 
his adventures: ‘Jes me luck, be Jaz; in one 
day and out the next,” said Dave, as he put the 
handkerchiet back on the pivot of his head after 
showing hia scars. Then he pulled his hat to 
one side, closed one eye, expectorated between 
his teeth, and pulled vigorously at a ‘‘ torch.” 

‘It’s a wonder that the } apes don’t get eholt 
ov me, be Jaz, and write me up. Well, I’m back 
agin, but I reckon they’ll be onto me ef I stay. 
Jes me luck, be Jaz.” 

In action, movement, and general style Dave 
Jobneon is very much like the quondam Mose 

who used to stand around the Corners with a dis- 
| tempered pup for a companion. There is not 
| much of the underside of life which he has not 
| seen, and, as is usually the case with such men 
| at the last turn, he is considerably snbdued, and 
would enjoy being let alone for awhile to an ex- 
tent which none but himeelf conld appreciate. 

“It was me fault at the send-off. I was not a 
pet; but I’ve had to kind 0’ edge me way along. 
and it’s many’s the shnv that I’ve had, be Jaz.” 

He got his “‘ send-off,” as he calls it, in Buffalo, 
| N.Y. It ‘a the boast of Buffalo that it has scat- 
| tered more scabs broadcast than any city on this 
continent. Johnson was a “dock wolluper” 
there, and after numerous little escapades with 
the police he “ sailed.” Just when he anchored 
in Chicago is not on hie “ bog,” but he fell in with 
the Dan O’Brien gang, which at that time did 
what the Garritys, U’ Delle, and Hassell of to-day 
do, when not behind the grates. In the last deal 
which Johnson had here he got the worat of it. 
Having been “‘ vagged ” several times, he thought 
the lines were being drawn about him too closely, 
and veered toward the setting sun. He putina 
part uf the season at ’Frisco, but the former 
rough edges there had become a little too smovuth 
for Dave, and he turned about when the Black 
Hills guiches threw ap their Eldorado shout, 
and the gates to the jewels of the earth were 
opened. 

It will be many a day before all the incidents 
of that last excitement will be told. Its new in- 
habitants came to it better skilled than they were 
when the valleys of Los Angeles and Sacramento 
turned up their nuggets stained every time 

WITH CLOTS OF BLOOD, 

As everything good tends to perfection in this 
world, so does the evil girt about itself, and one 
generation leaps forward to eclipse a former. 
There were men in the expedition to the Hille 
who had brushed against the glitter and the 
dash of society ; who had ridden under starless 
skies after a bloody duel ; who had won and lost 
both in the games of cards and the game of 
nearts, and who took in the last act with their 
hande upon their belts, feeling that the time for 
the last stand bad arrived. For such men there 
is no longer any discussion. The neutral terri- 
tory is marked off their maps, and to question 
the statement of one of them means to back up 
the interrogatory with the knife or the “ swamp 
angel” or navy. Outlawed in a land of freedom; 
hunted by men who sometimes are their infe- 
riore in every relation of life, two-thirds of these 
men verily believe that theirs is the most un- 
even game in the world. ‘They have made me 
what I am,” is the retort which they give when 
the red-tape reformers chide them on their con- 
ditions. In allof the advancements of civiliza- 
tion it bas not yet been able to promulgate a 
formula by which these men who have outraged 
its society can be brought back. They don’t 
understand the philosophy of that religion which 
insures them a “soft thing” in the other world, 
and pillows their heads upon stones in this. The 
prison reformers subdue them while the gates 
are shut and the warden is at the post. But 
when their ‘‘ time” has been served and they are 
turned out on the world they go forth with a 
hang-dog look that sticke to their countenances 
as long as they exist, and, knowing this, they go 
through the remainder of their days like whipped 
curs that are started down a line between two 
walle, with tin cans tied to their tails. 

Dave Jobnson may not be quite so bad a man 
as some of these, but he has been knocked about 
and put in with them so repeatedly that be 
imagines himeelf ‘‘one of the gang” in every 
respect. He “got tired” of the Hills—which 








Rev. Hall said he believed MaCoskrey hes 
incipient softening of the brain. Others who 
were interviewed are about equally divided in 


fiedly false. He had, however, confessed to | their opinion as to the guilt or innocence of the | 
being the autbor of a few of the letters which | Bishop. All are inclined, however, to take the | 
BORE HIS OWN SIGNATURE. | most charitable view of the matter. | 
A lay Epiecopalian of prominence while admit- eer = GE CRRENES | 
“4 ting the truth of the letters and deploring the | A Seducer's Expiation. | 
acte of the bishop declared him to be hie dotage | RicaMonp, Ind., April 18.— Last wintef, while | 
and ridiculed the idea of his committing the act) yirs, Charles Maul was confined, her husband 
by reason of hie physical incapability. seduced her sister and two servant girls who | 


} 
Now that the story is out, every other man OD€ | were attending ber. When Mrs. Maul learned | 


f 
| meets in Detroit recalls the fact that the Bishop | this go greatly did it effect her that she became | 


was inthe habit of following every attractive | 
gir) he saw, and ae none of the girls are willing | 
to admit that they are otherwise, most of them | 
concede that they were among the number, and 
some of them assert openly, that the aged cleric 
has followed them for blocks with loving glances. 
It is also claimed now that it has been a common 
boasi for years among some of the boys about! 
town that they slaked their thirst at the same 
fountain as did the head of the church. 

One of the capture] letters to Fannie Richards 
accompanied by a parcel, said substantially that, 
@uring hie last visit to her room he had noticed 
that acertain useful piece of crockery in her 
poesession was not of a material worthy to be 
used by so much “ discovered ” loveliness, and 
begged her acceptance from him of the one ac- 
companying the note, the same being a costly 
and gorgeous article, with a broad gold band 
around it. The note further requested that its 
first use be reserved until his next visit, in order 
that he niight be present and 

WITNESS THE EPISODE. 
Had he been lower in rank, the disgrace would 
not be so keenly felt by the church ; and had he 
been younger in yeare—in the heyday of youth 
or the vigor of middle age—there would not have 
been wanting thousands willing to palliate his 
offense and shield him from the penalty. But he 
stands on the brink of the grave and defies the 
mear heaven and the receding earth for the grati- 
fication of a bestia] ust that is stronger than a 
sense of honor, stronger tk+n the love ot man or 
God, and could only have usurped the mastery 
by almost life-long indulgence. All those who 
have been at all intimate with him have known 
for many years that he indulged quite freely in 


a raving maniac and she is now confined in 
the insane asylum at Indianapolis. To avoid 
her father’s vengeance Maul fled and was up- 
heard of until a day or two since, when he re- 
turned and resumed work at his trade. Mrs. 
Maul’s brother's, the Stevenson boye, heard of 
his return and in pursuance of an oath made by 
them last winter they met him ona bridge at the 
edge of the city this morning and shot at him 
seven times. Three balle entered his body, pro- 
ducing wounds from the effecta of which his 
death is hourly expected. The Stevensons have 
given notice that they will be on hand whenever 
the courte want them. No arreste have been 
made. Public sentiment strongly favors the 
boys. The three girls are all pregnant. Feare 
are entertained that one or more of them will be- 
come insane. 


ee 


Murderer Sentenced. 


Freperick, Md., April 19.—Edward Coatley, 
alias Edward Dorsey, found guilty during the 
September term of court of the murder of his 
cousin, Solomon Coatley, Jr., in this county in 
April last, and afterward arrested in New York, 
to-day received his death sentence. An effort is 
being made to induce the Governor to commute 
the t to-impri t for life; but it is 
thought it will be unavailing, as the jury which 
convicted him declined to sigh the requisite 
petition. 








—_—_—_—~—_—_——_ 
CLEVELAND, O., April 9.—Leonard Stroud, a 
farmer, aged fifty-five years, residing in Troy, 


day last and then cat his own throat, dying 
in a few minutes. Mrs. Stroud died at noon 
to-day. 





wines and liquors; and even those whose af 


Geauga county, fatally stabbed his wife on Thurs- | 


the boys understand as meaning tbat he was un- 
eavy, and when one of these fellows get uneasy 
itis time for people who read prayer-books to 
get out of the country. He “pulled up” at a 
Montana town where “ society ” was established. 
That is, 
THE TOWN WAS FINISHED. 

It had got along to that point where it sustained 
some lawyers, where the saloons were no longer 
built on wheela, and where the gambling hells 
figured in the directories ; and where the vigil- 


hinery. Dave went to bed, and for sixteen 
days he waited for eomebody to call on him, be- 
sides his friends and the doctor, but they didn’t 
come. : 

“I didn’t care to lose me posish,” said Dave, 
“go I took meself back to the bar and went to 
work. They planted Clay, but they never served 
any paper on me.” 

A few weeks after this occurrence another man 
* croaked” in the same place, and some inquiries 
were made in regard to his death, but the inter- 
rogatory was never anewered. Dave waited a 
while longer, and as no one called on him he took 
the train one night for the states. This excited 
suspicion. 

The vigilantes at the next station were noti- 
fied, and when the trained pulled up, the monnted 
dispensers of justice ‘called Davy,” and he 
ehowed hishand. There was no discussion. Ou 
the next train the other vigilantes arrived and 
Dave wax taken to a tunnel under the track, and 
after the rope had been fixed they asked him who 
killed Clay. He told them he did theact Then, 
who killed the other man? He didn't know. 
They led the horse out from under him and he 
awung off at theend of therope. They gave him 
another show, but he had nothing to impart. 
They tried the third time with similar results, 
Then they cut him down, carried him to a track 
—watchman’s lookout, laid him down and dashed 
off over the prairies, leaving him to die or beat 
the game as he could. He laid there until the 
watchman came up and he was cared for. As 
soon as he recuperated he kissed his hand to the 
mountain peaks, the ‘‘ eternal snows” of which 
were being crimsoned by a setting sup, and 
“‘ pasred out.” 

“It’s jest me luck, be Jaz,” said Dave aa he 
asked the boys at the ‘‘ House” what they would 
have, and leaned against the bar as if he were a 
trifle tired. ‘‘ Ye can see the marks of the «tring 
on me neck jist here; they drew on me, but I 
protested, is that what ye callit?” And the 
“boys” clicked their glasses together to the 
familiar old toast, ‘‘’Ere’s luck.” 

» — 


The Spencer Butchery. 








Keoxkvk, Iowa, April 15.—The trial of Willis 
James for the murder of the Spencer family, near 
Luray, in Clark county, Mo, was commenced 
in the circuit court at Kohoka, Mo., thie morn- 
ing. The entire day wae uccapied with the work 
of securing a jury. One hundred men were sub- 
pocned, and from these the requisite forty were 
selected, who Were found, upon examination, to 
be qualified to act as jurora. From this number 
the prosecution will excuse eight, the defense 
will reject twenty, and the remsining twelve will 
try the case. Forty-eight houre’ time is allowed 
in which to do this, and the probability is that 
the full time will be exhausted. The defense 
objected to several of those who were examined, 
on the gronnd that they belong to the anti- 
Horse-Thief Society, but the objections were 
overruled by the court. Seventy-nine witnenxses 
have already been subpened, and the ‘trial wiil 


was taken into court this morning, and occupied 
a seat near his attorneys. He kept his eyes con- 
stantly on the men who were being examined, 
but did not converse with anyone except when 
he was addressed. He is cool and collected, 
rather pale from long confinement, but is other- 
wiee in good pbysical condition, and weighs 
above twenty pounde more than when he was ar- 
reeted. The attorneys for the State are Ben. E 
Turner, prosecuting attorney of Clark county, 
and D. T. Miller & Sons, of Keokuk, and for the 
defence Mattock & Hiler, of Kanoka, and James 
Hagerman, of Keokuk. 

The murder, which wae the most shocking in 
the annals of crime in thie section, was com- 
mitted on the night of August 2, or on the morn- 
ing of August 3, 1877. The victims were Wm. 
L. Spencer, his daughters Alice and Jane, aged 
twenty and eighteen respectively, Willis and Cbhar- 
ley, aged ten and seven respectively. Spencer and 
his son Willis slept in the hay-loft in the stable, 
Jane and Charley occupied a bed on the firet 
floor of the dwelling, and Alice a bed in the attic. 
The crime was undoubtedly committed to secure 
asum of movey which Spencer was kpown to 
have ip bis possession. This, eo far as can be 
ascertained, amounted to about $900. The mur- 
derous work was done with an ax taken from the 
wood-pile. It evidently commenced in the stable 
where Spencer and his son were struck in the 
head with the ax, and their skulle crushed in the 
most shocking manner. The murderers then 
proceeded to the honse, and dispatched the re- 
maining three inasimilar manner. Their skulls 
were all broken in with an ax and their faces 





antes took the place of the lawyers when the law- 
yers and the judges were a little short of justice ; | 
where Dave and the boys played nothing but the 
** case,” where the * bars ” had advanced to that 
degree where two bottles were kept, and a few 
men paid their accounts promptly before they 
had them handed out on the endofanavy. The 
rough and grizzled mountaineer rather enjoys 
such a consideration as this atter the close of a 
stormy career. But this state of affairs does not 
necessarily imply a total abstinence from slitting 
men’s throats. In this village Dave rested. He 
obtained a situation in one of the “ bars ” which 
was an auxiliary to the den above, where a man 
could get most any kind of a deal he wanted. 
There was a lawyer in the town whose name was 
Clay. He claimed that some of the blood which 
trickled through the veins of “Harry of Ash- 
land,” was in his, and he startled the world now 
and then with a kind of a twang, which was 
musical. A man’s claim to nothing in that 
country doesn’t go. He has got to show his 
hand in every deal. He has got to put up or 
pase out. There are no pedigrees in that coun- 
, try. They count the scalps in a man’s belt and 
then try him on another. This “alleged rela- 
tion ”—there were some alleged things in that 
country as there are some in Chicago—had been 
up at the game one night very late and came 
down loser and very sullen. He growled and 
then threatened to squeal if he didn’t get a part 
of the play returned. There is a difference be- 
tween a “ squeal” out there and one in Chicago. 
When a man is “ steered againet the joint” in 
Chicago, and gets beaten, as is very apt to be the 
case, he hunts up what is known as a special, 
especially detailed by the chief of police to stand 
around the corner, and when the squealer comes 
up and makes his complaint the “ joint ” is inter- 
viewed by the special “ dittal,” a divy is arranged 
and the equealer is not on deck when the case is 








frightfally distigured. Except the youngest son, 
whose body was lying across that of his sister, 
the victims were allio the attitude of sleep, the 
bloody work having been accomplished without 
arousing them. The ax was found under the 
window through which entrance to the house 
was affected. It was covered with blood, hair, 
and brains closely matted together. The most 
intense excitement prevailed in that locality for 
days and the anti-Horse-Thiet Societies of Clark 
county made a vigilant search for weeks without 
discovering any positive clue, so adroitly had the 
murderous designs been carried out. Suspicion 
pointed to Willis James, who is the brother-in- 
law of Spencer, more openly than anyone else, 
and after a time he was placed under arrest. 
The evidence against him so far as known is 
purely circumstantial, but nevertheleas very 
strong. He was the first to discover and give 
the news of the murder, and spots resembling 
those of blood were found upon his clothes. 
This, with his duct i diately after the 
murder, his knowledge of the fact that Spencer 
had a Jarge sum of money in his possession and 
his failure to satisfactorily t for his 
whereabouts on the night of the murder furnish 
the ground of suspicion. Elijah Spencer, the 
brother ot the murdered man, is aleo under sus- 
picion and the evidence is said to be even stronger 
against him than against James. He was ar- 
rested at the same time James was but the grand 
jury did not feel warranted in holding him and 
he was discharged. Since then witnesses have 
been produced who identify him as the man 
whom they saw on the morning of the murder 
going from the direction of his brother’s house 
to his own. He is under close surveillance, and 
it anything is deduced from the evidence impli- 
cating him he will be re-arrested. The trial 
promises to be the most interesting one ever 











held in this region, 


probably occupy several weeke. The prisoner} 


MEMORABLE MAULINGS. 


Reminiscences of the Early 
Days of the American 
Prize Ring and _ its 

Prominent Heroes, 


A GANG OF GAME ONES. 

It was about the year 1840 that pugilism began 
to attract iderable attention in this country, 
and Harrington and McLane were succeeded by 
professors of a better type—that is, in regard to 

nerve, courage and stamina. 

During this year the famous Yankee Sullivan 
visited America. He was known as the Conne- 
mara Ram, owing to the fact that he had a cheer- 
fal made of “ putting ” hie opponents in a rongh- 
and-tamble, or a rusb-in-and-drag-out, with bis 
head. 

Sullivan had been victorious in numerous 
battles before he arrived here, but not seeing 
game large enough, he decided to first pay a 
virit to England, and arrange a match with Ham- 
mer Lane, who flourished at that time, and who 
was looked upon as invincible. He went to Eng- 
Jand and fought Lane on February 2, 1841. He 
gave the Birmingham Hammer, as Lane was 
termed, ench a thrashing that his name stood 
higher than ever. 

Bors Harrington still took rank in this city at 
the head ot the list of old-time pugilists, in 184], 
and, 4«ithough he did not figure in any more ring 
contests, he was always first in a bar-room rally. 
He led the Blood Tubs of Washington Market, 
and was acknowledged the bows. Just about this 
time Tom Hyer, a noble specimen of humanity, 
born January 1, 1819, twenty-two years of age, 
standing six feet two inches in height, came 
prominently before the public. Between these 
two extremes, represented by Harrington and 
Hyer, there was at this period, a sort of Irish- 
American ivfluence led by the redoubtable Mike 
Walsh, who was considered the boss among the 
“Spartan Band” of the numerous sporting- 
houses in the vicinity of Park Row, Madison, 
Walker, Chathar and Division streete. It was 
at this time that pugilism and politics joined 
hands, and Old Tamany Hall, at the corner of 
Frankfort street and ‘Chatham Square, was a 
rendezvous of the pugilistic elements, and 
rough-and-tumbles were of frequent occurrence 
ameug the members of the old Empire Club and 
ouside gangs. 

‘Vue Washington Market roughs swore by Boes 
Harrington, and were 

ALWAYS READY FOR A MILL. 

Mike Walsh, the leader of the Spartan Band of 
the cellars, boasted that Hyer could whip all 
creation, and Park Row and Chatham street were 
nightly witnessing rough-and-tumbles between 
the partisans of the rival factions, About this 
time Yankee Sullivan had defeated Hammer 
Lane 1 England, and he decided to pay th 
visit to this country, this time to fight any man 
in America. On Sullivan’s arrival he opened the 
Sawdust House in Division street. War then 
began in earnest, and pugilism, which had been 
lying dormant, became very lively. In New 
York a sort of Irisn brigade began to be formed 
among persone of Hibernian birth or origin. 
They rallied around Yankee Sullivan, claiming 
him ae a suitable champion and exponent of their 
pugilietic proclivities. 

It was under such circumetances that Sullivan 
was matched to fight Vincent Hammond for $100 
aside. The fight took place at League Island, 
near Philadelphis, September 2, 1841. Sullivan 
made a chopping-block of Hammond, and won in 
eight rounds, which Colonel De Courcey says 
lasted just twelve minutes. Yankee Sullivan's 
decisive defeat of Vince Hammond, who was con- 
sidered the best man in America, set the pugil- 
istic ball in motion. During the next two weeks 
rough-and-tumble fights followed, and chal- 
lenges flew like feathers from Scotch thietle in a 
wind-storm. ‘Ihe Hyer gang claimed they had 
the boss, while the Irish brigade offered to back 
Sullivan, whom they hailed by all sorts of en- 
dearing epithets, such as ‘ Yankee,” “Sully,” 
** Bully,” &c. 

A few days after Suliivan’s victory over Ham- 
mond, Tom Hyer was surprised by John Mc- 
Cheesler, better known as Country McCluskey, 
rushing into his saloon on Park Row : 

“T can whip a whole boatful of such ducks as 
you. Why, you talk of licking Yankee. 
whip me. Come over to the park. 
for fun or ducate.” 

The announcement somewhat aroused Hyer, 
but he declined to fight in the park. In the 
mean time Park Row was alive with 

PUGILISTS AND THEIR PATRONS. 
Colonel De Courcey, Mike Walsh, Jake Somerin- 
dike, Aleck Hamilton and a host of the leading 
old-time sports were soon on the qui vire. Hyer 
at last agreed to fight, and suggested an excur- 
sion up the Hudson. It was on September 9, 
1841, precisely one week after the Sullivan and 
Hammond fight, that the graduates of pugilism. 
steered, to use the vernacular, by Jake Somerin- 
dike, took the Albany boat for Caldwell’s Landing- 

No ring was made with stakes or ropes, as they 
were not necessary in those days. The men 
stripped and stepped into a scratch which was 
drawn by Jake Somerindike. 

The fight was to settle a quarrel instigated by 
the enemies of Sullivan, who were both at the 
time claiming to be the ‘‘best man in the 
country.” 

It was agreed that halfa minute should elapse 
between each round, so that no benefit should 
accrue from foul blows on either side ; all blows 
were considered fair. McCluskey stripped in 
good condition, and weighed 165 pounds. Hyer 
weighed 180, was three inches taller than 
McCluskey and possessed a tremendous long 
reach. Jake Somerindike and Al Reynolds 
seconded Hyer, while Aleck Hamilton was bottle- 
holder. Yankee Sullivan and Andy Ketchum 
seconded McCiuskey, and Jack Nesbitt wae 
bottle-holder. 

The fight was a desperate one, and during the 
firet eleven rounds McCluskey had the best of 
the battle. Betting was in McCluskey’s favor 
throughout. In the twenty-eighth round it was 
anybody’s fight. McClaskey’s gang, who were 
assembled from the many dives that filled 
Division street and Chatham Square, shouted: 
“You’ve got him, Country. Now give him one 
of them old Chatham Square fellows.” “ Yes, he 
has,” remarked the stalwart Hyer, and accom- 
panying the remark by a tremendous left-hander 
en Country’s nose, broke the nasal fountain, 
which appeared literally split in twain, and 
knocked him three feet off his pins. In the 

following rounds $20 to $5 was laid on Hyer. In 
the forty-fourth round Hyer let go one of his 
steam-hammers and opened a deep gash in 
Country’s head. After seventy-three rounds had 
been fought neither would give in, although 

BOTH WERE TERRIBLY PUNISHED. 
In the seventy-fourth rounc a mutual blow 
brought both pugilists to the ground, and while 
they lay there Hyer put ovt his right hand to 
McCluskey and said: “ Put it there, cld fellow,” 








Yer can 
I fight you 





end both shook hands, 


i 

Again the fight was continued, and MoCluskey 
was knocked down. When ninety rounds hag 
been fought neither gave any signe of relinquish 
ing the contest, although it was )lain to all thy 
McCluskey could not win. To eave further up. 
neceesary trouble, Yankee Sullivan wanted 4 
throw up the sponge, but the indomitabd), 
pugiliet refueed. He remarked: “I will fight 
while I can see and use my hands. Don’t throy 
the sporge up.” In the ninety-fifth round Mc 
Cluskey was again knocked down, and he hag 
been punished so terribly that hin mother woulg 
hardly have known him. Again his second 
wanted to draw him, but he begged to be alloweg 
to fight while he could see. Both men at this 
stage were horribly punished. McCluskey 
seconde were afraid that he would never recover 
but he would have the fight ended. The Sighting 
up to the one hundred and first round was ter. 
rific, and only continued after the urgent plead. 
inge of McCluskey against the better judgmen: of 
his seconds. At the one hundredth round gale 
lant Tom Hyer, vexed because McCluskey was 
beaten and would not give in, exclaimed, “0, let 
him come up—let him come on. I'll kill him 
this time.” Hyver could then hit McCluskey 
wherever and whenever he wanted to. After 
one hundred and one rounds had been fought 
Sullivan said: ‘It’s no use, Country, banging at 
hin, he's got yon licked. Tl tackle him after g 
while.” McCluskey begged to be permitted to 
continne, but Sullivan knew that he would 
probably get killed, and 

THREW UP THE SPONGE. 

The fight Jasted two hours and fifty minutes. 
was one of the most desperate fights ever wit. 
neesed, and few men have since shown the 
thorough game qualities that McCluekey did in 
this battle. 

Hyer, at the finieh, though terribly punished, 
could have fought two hours longer. The pugi- 
liste at those times did not train as they do now, 
and this fight was held, both being unprepared, 
under a hot, burning sun. 

Sullivan was now eager to get up a match with 
Hyer, but another aspirant arose in the pugile- 
tic corpsp—Tom Secor. He challenged Sullivan 
to fight, and ae Hyer refused to fight Sullivan 
for less than $3,000, the latter not being able to 
raise that amount, agreed to fight Secor. The 
match was made and the fight took place January 
24,1842. Secor was a large, powerful man, and 
weighed fully thirty pounds more than Sullivan, 
This contest created more interest than the Mc- 
Cluskey and Hyer fight, owing to-more Publicity 
being given to the affair. 

Sullivan’s friend chartered the steamer Star, 
which went down the Bay loaded to the guards. 
Secor’s friends chartered the steamer Citizen. 
Other steamers, also loaded with sporting men, 
accompanied them. The fight took be- 
tween old Fort Tompkins and the Narrows, 
on Mr. Aspinwall’s grounds. Over 2,000 persons 
were prerent. Sullivan wae the favorite at $50 
to $30, and a large amount was staked on the re- 
sult. Country McCluskey and Bill Ford seconded 
Sullivan, while Frank Speight, afterward captain 
of the Metropolitan Police boat, and Abe Van- 
devzee attended and seconded Secor. 

THE FIGHT WAS A DESPERATE ONE, 
Sullivan displayed numerous tricks, and con- 
stantly dropped down in order ‘to avoid the 
blows. He punished Secor terribly, and after 
sixty-five rounds had been fought it seemed 
cruel to let Secor fight any more. He wae fear- 
fully cut up, and was as helpless as a child. | 
Sullivan now came forward, and grasping 
Secor by the hand, which the latter shook, ad- 
vised that he should be withdrawn. Secor re- 
fused to give up, and continued to stand up and 
be butchered until eixty-seven rounds had been 
fought, when his seconds would not let. him fight 
any longer, and Sullivan was declared the win- 
ner. The fight between Sullivan and Secor was 
followed by a number of smaller battles. Sulli- 
van stock was now away up, and the Irish 
brigade claimed that he could whip everybody, 
About this time the Brooklyn sperts turned out 
a champion whom they offered to match against 
Yankee Sullivan. Brooklyn Bill and Tom Bar- 
rett asked Sullivan ifhe would fight, and he re- 
plied: ‘I would just as lief fight as eat, and 
there is bo man in thie country I would sooner 
fight than Tom Hyer.” They told him that they 
hada boy in Brooklyn that would fight him for 
#300. “Til make the match,” replied Yankee, 
‘“‘and bet you $100 1 win, and if I don’t I'll ea, 
my hat.” 

The match waa finally made, and Bell and 
Sullivan met at Hart's Island, Auguet 29, 1842. 
Nine steamboats went down the East river with 
nearly three thousand of the choicest spirits of 
the day, many of whom came from all parts of 
the country. Brooklyn’s champion had never 
fought in the ring, but the sports were eager to 
have a fight and they were determined to lower 
Yankee Sullivan's colors, as New York could not 
stand him, for he wanted to whip everything and 
everybody, more especially Tom Hyer. The lat- 
ter was a little shy of Sullivan, at leas? so Sulli- 
van’s friends claimed, but Hyer was willing to 
fight, providing Sullivan would 

MAKE THE STAKES LARGE ENOUGH. 

The day for the Bell and Sullivan fight arrived. 
Sullivan’s friends chartered the old Westchester, 
while all Brooklyn was crowded on the steamers 
Saratoga, Wave, Boston and Bell. Secor’s boat 
was the Napoleon. The tight created tremendous 
excitement. Sullivan secured the services of 
Bill Ford, and the famous Country McCluskey, 
while George Kensett and Rug McKee handled 
the Brooklyn champion—Professor Bell. Bel! 
had the advantages in height and weight, and, 
by the way, was a first-class pugiliet, but there 
was no man living, at that time, who could face 
the cunning Yankee, especially when he had the 
privilege of the drop game. 

The fight was aremarkable one. In the second 
round both fell through the ropes and Sullivan 
pretended that he was unconkcious, while Bell’s 
friends offered odds that their man would win. 
In the next round the cunning Yankee was up at 
the call of time, and fighting harder than ever. 
In the sixth round Bell had Sullivan on the 
ropes, in a dangerous position. “Let me g°, 
Bully,” said Sullivan, as he stood with Bell’s arm 
around his neck ; ‘let me go, Billy. 1 can stand 
it no longer. I am going to give in. I can fight 
no more.” . Bell let go and turned to go to his 
corner, when Sullivan banged him; both 
clinched, and Sullivan returned leughing at the 
manner in which he had got out of a tight place. 

On the twenty-fourth round Sullivan had Bel! 
beaten, he could not fight any longer, and Sulli- 
van added another victory to those already won. 
Pugiliem, after this battle, was all the rage, and 
great efforts were now made to bring Tom Hy«t 
and Yankee Sullivan together, but Hyer’s friends 
refused to make the match, and the pugilistic 
era was kept alive by minor matches. 


>_> —__ 
Attempted Murder. 


Provipence, R.I., April 18.—Very early this 
morning Corporal Hassan Sulih, Turkish Arm: 
Inspector, quarrelled with his mistress apc 
stabbed her repeatedly with a dirk, and thev 
jumped from the third story of the house and 
broke his shoulder aad bip. Both will probably 
recover, Sulih was arraigned in his cell 2 the 





case continued for examination, 
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NEWELL NOVELTIES. 


Spicy Letters in the Creat 
Divorce Suit--A Bride’s 
Cushing Epistle to her 
‘* Dearest Friend.”’ 


LOVE aNnD LUCRE. 


The Count Johannes, the great uncrushed 
trazedian, resplendent with foreign orders, was 
among the first of the visitors to arrive in the 
Supreme Court, Part 2,om Tueeday morning, 
16th inst., to witness the divorce drama of Mre. 
Loren70 D. Newell againet her better or worse 
half, and in which her love letters addressed to 
the late milliovaire, W. H. Boardman, of Boston, 
were being read. The fair plaintiff took notes 
with the energy of an industrious reporter. 
Opposite to hereat Mr. Fullerton and Colonel 
Fellows, and aseistante. Mr. Ten Eyck and Mr. 
Arnold, with the respondent, Mr. Newell, sat at 
another table. The lawyers wore their great 
coats, and looked bored. Mies Candace Olney, 
the talented milliner, arrived at noon, and 
looked haughty and eelf-complacent. Judge 
Lawrence looked vexed at the trial not commenc- 
ing punctually at half-past ten, having to wait 
till nearly a quarter to eleven. 

The trial was continued in Part 2 on account 
of it being a larger room than Part 3, where it 
has been going on for several daye, and to ac. 
commodate the influx of visitore. A consider- 
able number: of ladies -were. present, who came: 
to hear Mre. Newell allege that her husband was 
not what he ought to be, while he for this Roland 
throws no less than three Olivers at her. 

Colonel C. Pickering, the Boston lawyer, went 
on the witness stand again. All that his duties 
consist of, nowadays, are to say to Mr. Ira Shafer, 
©] recognize the handeriting of this letter 
which you show me as being that of the plain- 
tiff” The letters were all contained in inner 
envelopes, marked “‘W. H. Boardman, 57 India 
Wharf, Boston, or 6 Lamont place.” 

The following letter was written on the day of 
Mre. Newell's marriage, to Mr. Boardman, and 
argues badly for the happiness of Newell : 

** Boston, June 6, 1865. 

“My Own Dear Frienp: I received your kind 
note of yesterday afternoon, for which please ac- 
cept thanks, and believe me the same as ever, 
with much love. I am, affectionately, tad 

“*) SEND YOU A THOUSAND KISSES.” 

In another she ease: 

“With me, since last I had the pleasure of 
speaking with you, days have passed even as 
months, with only one ray of light to soften the 
stern realities of this life, and that was the 
light from thy own dear face (as by chance I met 
you), which sent a thrill through my heart that 
never can be forgotten—* * *—‘the only true 
happiness when two hearts beat as one and two 
souls with but a single thought.’ Ob, ves, what 
happinees, even now, when. eweet memory recalls 
to me thy first kiss, which at this inoment seems 
treah upon my cheek, and which cheek I lovk 
upon as being sacred to thy memory, while 
seemingly I listen to catch the sweet tones that 
ever bid my soul rejoice. * * * Please do 
write me soon and tell me when and where | can 
again see you, and anything else that you please, 
even if it be to scold me, and, if you desire, I will 
return it by mail or when I shall eee you ar you 
may direct. * * * You told me to write you 
what things I desired. I do not like tu write 
you; I had rather tell you orally. And then you 
do 80 muctrfor me!I do not fee] like saying 
what I need moet. That which you gave me last, 
if you have no objections, I will expeud for 
black silk dress.” 

Here is another from Paris: 

‘In each steamer since the middle of January 
Ihave expected you. I have cuunted each day 
a3 it passed and could say, ‘This brings me so 
much nearer to the one I so fondly love.’ When 
the steamers have been telegraphed my heart 
would leap with joy, and I would say, ‘I know 
he will come this time.’ Each rap at the door 
sent a thrill to my heart and I hastened to meet 
my own dearest friend ; but, alas! each time my 
heart has been made sad and desolate. * * * 
But my heart is indeed ead, with no one to love 

whom I love). Ob! that I could again be as 
happy as I was one year ago. Since I came to 
Paris I have remained at home nearly all of my 
time, except when I could go alone in the day. I 
have had many invitations to balls, aleo to places 
of amusement, but I did not care to go unless | 
could go with one whom I am senre you know 
well, For his sake I have remaiued at home. 
* * * Tthink by and by I will give English 
lessons here, and I hope to be able to make my- 
self all I desire. * * * I hope in the mean- 
time to go to Italy and Egypt. I do wisb, my 
dear, you could come and 

““LET ME GO WITH YOU.” 

More Parivian gushing : 

* Panis, January 11, 1866. 

“My Deartst Egrenp: Did you not tell me | 
that when I wigbed money I need never be 
afraid? It ie painful to feel that I am forgotten | 
by one I have had the greatest reasous to love | 
and adore, 

“Mr. leaves for New York on the 13th 
of this month, but expects to returns by May. 

(The dash alludes, it is presumed, to Mr. 
Newell. ) 

“If you desire my address, you can obtain it 
at 30 Rue Bergere. yd 

** Paris, April 1, 1866. 

“My Own Dearzsr Fatenp: In each steamer 
since thé middle of January I have expected you. 
I have counted each day as it passed, and would 
say, ‘This brings me so much nearer to the one 
1 so fondly love.’ Esch rap at my door sends a 
thrill to my heart; but, alas ! my heart has been 
made sad and desolate. 

“Bat my heart is sad with no one to love— 
whom I love—no one to say one kind word tome. 
For your sake I have refused to go to balls. The 
reagon I agked for money was to take lessons is 
music to surprise you. A.’ 

“* No. 47 AVENUE DES CHamps ELYSEES, OR } 


‘* G@Ranp Hore, BouLgvakp pes CaPUcrNES, 
* Paris, April 3, 1865. | 


“ My ‘Dearest Farenp—Enclosed I send you a 
photograph of myself. I do not think it very 
<ood, but yon can burn it ser looking at it 
nce if you like. You are always in my thoughts. 
When I retire I wonder how you are passing 
your time ; and when I rise I say to myeelf you 
are still asleep. Believe me, ever with much 
love, ANNA.” 

“ Panis, May 3, 1866. 

“‘My Deanest Frrenp—Each day «ssures me 
tnd reassures me that I am forgoiten by my 
dearest friend. I daily ask myself why I should 
Le remembered by him ; but, dearest friend, I 
Lave every reason to remember you with pro- 
‘oundest reverence and deepest affection and 
tloration, No, I can never forget you, as each 

cay fond memory reminds me of the dear, dear 
% end you have been to me, mingled with the 
sweet thought of the few vanished hours of | 








is never again to be mine. It is sad to realize 
the fact that we are forgotten by those dearest 
to us, without whose remembrance life must be 
enshrouded in deepest gloom. 


**Do, DO COME TO PARIS. 
“es 8 &” 


In another Parisian letter she thus mingles 
devotion and ducats : 

“I am not well and I never expect to be better, 
and I assure you it will be a relief to die, not 
from pbysical sufferings, but that of mental. 
But if I could only see you I would be content, 
but I dare not hope ; still, it is a silent hope that 
keeps me alive. But I will refrain from writing 
more, my heart ie too sad to write a cheerful 
letter. Yes, my heart is filled with deepest grief 
and it must ever be unless you will let me come 
to see you, or yon will come here that I may see 
you soon. My last thoughts at night sre of and 
for sou, as also my first in the morning, and often 
T pas the night in thinking of you, but, alas! 
And now, my dear friend, I will cease, except I 
have a favor to ask which I would not think of 
asking, had you not told me before I left Boston 
I could do so. I wrote you some time ago that 
I had no money, but as yet I have not received 
any from you. I do not know how to get along 
any longer. I wieh you would send me 1,000 
france.” 

Again she holds out « threat of retiring to a 
convent : 

* Pants, Auguet 11, 1871. 

“My Dear Farenp—If I eay ‘ Mon cher Bien- 
aime’ will you be angry with me? I almost hear 
you easy that I ought not to repeat ces mots, and 
if you prefer I should not I ought to be content, 
ofcourse. I can think what I like if I do not ex- 
press thaeame. When I think of the time that 
is passing—each day, each week and month, and 
as rapidly as the days, weeks and months vauish 
just so rapidly are our lives passing away, and 
the few happy hours we might spend together 
are being epent in solitude, in sadness and ia 
deepest anguish, as only «= devoted heart can 
know, These are sentiments perhaps unk 
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AND HIS WICKED PARTNERS. 





LYNCHED AT LasT. 
Nasavitze, Tenn., April 17.—A special to the 
American from Hunteville, Ale., reports thata 
mob to-day lynched Mike White aud two negroes, 
who assassinated George Shoent« rger, a butcher, 
on Friday last. 
ATTEMPT AT RAPE. 
Dixox, Ill., April 15.—Napuleon B. Miller, 
arrested on Friday last for an attempt to commit 
rape on Emma Schwabe, ten years old, bad his 
examination to-day befure Justive Lewis, and 
was remanded to jail in default of bail, to await 
the action of the Grand Jury in May next. 
DEFALCATION AND ADULTERY. 
Boston, Maes , April 15.—It has come ont to- 
day that on the 2d ult., Frank F. Saville, bvol- 
keeper and cashier fur Jordan, Lovett & Co., 
iusurance brokere, disappeared in company with 
a young woman of Charleatown, as alleged, 
leaving a wife and two or three children, and 
inveetigation ehows him a defaulter to $2,000. 
A LIVELY SCANDAL 
Lawrence, Mase., April 15.—David P. Rock- 
well, a married man from Haverhill, and Ger- 
trude Allen, a very styheh \oung lady of this 
city, were arrested, in flagrante delicto, this 
morving, and held fur trial, the arresting officer 
expecting to catch another man than ituckwell, 
and public curiosity is excited tu know who 
it wae. 
JAIL BREAKERS FILED. 
Svuuuivan, Ill, April 15.—There are but two 





to you, however; tu one with a heart such as 
yours Iam sure such sentiments must be ap- 
preciated. Cannot you leave and come, if only 
for a short time? I am almost sorry I avked you, 
for I fear you may be annoyed, but if I were with 
you or near youl would not tease you; but 1 
fear I shall never be near you again, for I am 
almoet without hope of seeing you hereand have 
decided to take the black veil and yo into a con- 
vent. AsIhave been, or rather am, married 


| they will not take me unless I take the black veil 


at once, and then I shall never go outside ot the 
walle of the convent. I am going to wait 
until the last of October, and then adieu to all 
the world. I will not trouble you with my sad- 
ness after that, but I cannot begin to tell you 
how much I suffer from not being able to see you 
With all my prayers for your continued health 
and happiners, and with much love and many 
kisses, I am, ever affectionately, ANNa.” 

Again she miugles 

LOVE AND LUCRE. 

“My Dear Frienp: If I should add the ‘est, 
or should I way ‘only,’ I should not ssy half I 
mean or half I feel, but I will desist. You can- 
not imagine my deeolation and agony, and I beg 
you will, for my sake, write me if it be only two 
hoes. The lady with whom I reside ie very kind 
aud does all she can to le me, but 
tion is impossible for me unless I see you. Iam 
the most uahappy of all the world. Votre bien 
malheureuse. Anna.” 

“1 reside at 138 avenue des Champe d’Elysees, 





but perhaps it will be best to address your let- | Police 


ters care of Bowles Brothers. 

**P.8.—I bope you will have sent me sume 
‘Money ere this.as I have none only that which 1 
borrow. I would not ask you, bat I know you 
told me to send you my addrese that you could 
send me some.” 

Here is a translation of a French effusion : 

“Tlook at the heaven and ealute it in your 
name ; it is a beautiful blae. When shall I see 
you there? My angel, if you would be with me 
at present I would embrace you a thousand 
times. Adieu, I kies you and love you as much 
as itis possible to love. 

“I tioished a book yesterday which made me 
cry very much, but which I liked go much that I 
never shall finish. I am a great ler. How 
I love you. I kiss yous thousand times and now 
leave you. Always yours, Anna.” 

“ One little kiss more.” 

It was produced in evidence that Mrs. Newell 
in presence of her husband had spoken of Mr. 
Boardman as her “papa ;” Mr. Newell had said 
that he was aware that their relations were ten- 
der and thoee of a father and daughter ; that Mr. 
Boardman had defrayed the cost of her education 
and maintenance, both before and after her mar- 
riage, and that these expenses after her marriage 
were heavier than before ; Mr. Newell said he 


| knew that Mr. Boardman supported her neariy 


‘entirely in Paris in order that she might move 
1p the firet society of the French capital ; that he 


| paid large prices for her French and Italian les- 
| sone, and that he (Newell) only contributed a 
| nominal sum toward her support. 

Mr. Ira Shafer, 1 for the def t, said: 
“ We have about fifty more letters of the charac- 
| ter of those already read, bat we have decided 
not to offer them in evidence.” 

The plaintiff, Mrs. Newell, has some hundreds 
of letters in her eatchel, and they will doubtless 
be some of the forthcamitg evidence against her 
husband, re Olney. 


An Incestuous E Brute Killed. 


(Subject of Iitw Illustration. } 

Ricumonp, Va., April 15.—Information has 
been received here of a horrible case of incest 
and fatal shooting in Giles county, in the lower 
part of this state. Thomas Greig, aged about 
forty-five years, had reeently removed from 
Franklin county to Giles, and although he was 
but little known in the neighborhood of his new 
home, the citizens looked upon him as being 
respectable. It now tarns ont that he had been 
living lewdly with his two daugh'ers, aged re- 
epectively eighteen and nineteen years. Greig’s 


a 








son, suspecting something wrong, watched and 
eatisfied bimeelf that hie suspicions were well 
founded. He i y swore out s warrant 
for the father’s arrest. A young man named 
Thomas was deputized as constable, to execute 
the warrant. This officer took a posse to arrest 
the incestuous fiend. They found him on Satur- 
day. He showed fight with a shot-gun, where- 
upon Thomas and his posse rushed on him, and 
in the struggle killed him. Greig was a widower. 
The daughters are good-looking. It is reported 
that these guilty creatures have left the county. 
> 


M’Evoy’s Execution. 


Atxes, 8. C., April 19.—James M’Evoy was 
hanged here to-day for the murder of Major 
James J. Gregg, at Graniteville, 8. C., April 20, 
1876. The act was committed in revenge for 
Gregg’s discharging him from his situation as 
errand boy from the factory of which Gregg wae 


Aiatel 








superintendent. This westenyearsago. M’Evoy 
then a boy of fourteen, left econ after for Texas, 
but returned shortly before the murder, still 


Lappiness I have passed in your society. Much, | harboring his revenge. He claimed that Gregg 


very mach, have I hoped the past winter to pass 


some time with you; but euch happiness, I fear, | denied. 


had attemped to seduce his sister, which Gregg 
M’Evoy had been twice respited, 


occupants of the county jail at present as 
prisoners, brothers by the name of Douglas, con- 
tined fur stealing. About 2 o'vlock last night 
they were diecuvered by Sheriff Linder sawing 
the bars of an outeide window with a tenant- 
saw. They would doubtless have been gove be- 
fore mourning. 
THURE MURDERERS CONVICTED. 

Gatveston, Texas, April 17.—A epecial to the 
Neics trom San Autonio to-night says the jury iu 
the case of the murder in 1867 of Mr. Brazvll and 
son, brought in a verdict that the prisoners Cox, 
Ryan and Satterlee are guilty of murder in the 
firet degree. The verdict was received with 
calmness. Ryau only made a remark to the ef- 
fect that it was unjust. 

BAPE, OK BLACKMAIL, 

Boston, Maes., April 15.—Austin Chunt, of 
Stonebam, a sewing machine agent, was tried on 
the charge of attempted rape on Mre. Emma 
Caufield, of Medford. She testified that he 
forced his way into her house un the evening of 
the 9th inet., pulled down the curtain, blew out 
the lamp, and attempted to ravieh her. He was 
discharged. Provably a blackmail case. 

MYSTERIOUS. 

Kansas City, Mo., April 15.—The chief of 
police received the following dispatch on yester- 
day evening from Marsbal), Texas: 

Find John Brow, Mier soem late of rt and P. 
railroad shops. His wifeis m 


him tu come home a p. i 


This is all that is known of ‘the cave. The 
are unable to find the husband, though 
they have sought him faithfally. 

SUPPOSED MURDER. 

Lovwevit1e, Ky., April 17.—The bodies of two 
ubknown men were to-day fuund near the track 
of the Louisville and Cincinnati Short line, 
twenty wiles east of Louisville. There were cute 
on the head, arms aud lege of one man, and the 
other was mutilated fearfully. Neither could be 
recognized, and it is the opinion of the railroad 
men that both were murdered and thrown on 
the track. No blood could be found on any of 
the cars. 
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A MURDER FOR BELIGION. 

Kaxsas Crix, Mo., April 15.—Mre. Cammings 
keeps a boarding houee in West Kansas City. In 
the dining-room last night a religious dispute 
was engaged in by Michael Harrington and 
Dennis Shine, the firet a Roman Catholic, and 
the latter an Orangeman. To eettle the matter 
Shine drew a knife and stabbed Harrington three 
times, one stab penetrating hie cheat about four 
inches, one in the arm-pit, cutting the artery, 
and another in the back of the Lead. He bled 
terribly,-and notwithstanding the surgical atten- 
tion rendered, his recovery is still considered 
hopeless. Harrington belongs in Chicago, where 
it ie said he has a wife aad eeveral children. 

ANOTHER JESSE POMEROY IM!TATOR. 

Winstoy, N. C., April 15,—An intelligent youth 
living in the upper portion of this (Forsythe) 
county has got into serious difficulty from reading 
the newspaper accounts of Jesse Pomeroy. The 
boy referred to is Ellis Crew, thirteen years old, 
of Middlet t hi On yesterday, whilst 
at play with a number of other boys, he slipped 
off from his companions, went to his father’s 
house near by, got a pistol, and shot his cousin, 
Charles Crew, a boy of fifteen, three times in the 
chest and back, There had been no difficulty 
nor misunderstanding between the boys prior to 
this time. When asked about the matter, the 
young fiend says he don’t know. Both of the 
boys are of the highest respectability. The 
wounded boy is in a precarious condition, and 
there is no hope of his recovery. 

OUTRAGED BY A TRAMP. 

Montrevizn, Ind., April 15.--Mies Mary 
Kunkle, s young lady sixteen years old, was 
raped by an unknown tramp under the following 
circumstances: She lived ir the country, one 
mile and a half from Balbec, in thie county. She 
was doing shopping at a store in that place, and 
about noon started to go home. After getting 
out of sight of town the tramp, who had been 
following her unnoticed, attacked her, and, 
under threats of instant death, accomplished his 
purpose, detaining her in the woods near the 
road overan hour. After gratifying bis lust he 
left, going in an easterly direction through the 
woods. Mise Kunkle burried home and informed 
her father, who at ounce gave the alarm. The 
whole country has been aroused, but up to this 
writing the scoundrel has not been arrested. 

INFANTICIDE. 

Ricumonp, Va., April 15.—-A sensation was 
created in colored society here to-day by the 
arrest of Martha A. Morriss,« reigning bel], s 
petite, handsome, and educated quadroon of 18, 
on the charge of the murder of her new-born 
infant, which she ailled and threw in a well. 
For some time past Marths has been engaged to, 
and mostly in the company of, a prominent young 
colored politician and former sember of the 
legislature. Whether this broad-guage atates- 
man has led the girl astray has not been de- 
veloped ; but he avers that he has not been in 
her company for some months, and that the en- 

gagement has beer: broken off. The inference is 
that the bir! was eoduced by some one else, who 
deserted her, and to hide her disgrace she mur- 
dered her offapring. Martha isthe daughter of 








a well-known colored merchant. 


DOUBLE MURDER AT A CHURCH. 

JacKSONVILLE, Ill., April 15.—A double murder 
occurred at the colored Methodiet church at 
about half-past nine o’clock last night. The re- 
ligious services had concladed, and the congre- 
gation was moving slowly out of the charch. 
When near the door a young man named William 
Baker stepped upon the trailing dress of a wo- 
man who wae acoompanying Tobias Havners. 
He duly apologized to the woman, when ehe 
abused him. Havners tovk it up also, when an 
altercation ensued. By this time they had 
reached the door. At thie juncture a young 
man uamed Clarence Habbard interfered and 
acked the cauew uf the disturbance, when Hav- 
ners drew a revolver and shut bim, tbe bullet 
taking effect in tue neck, killing him instantly, 
the lifeless furm of the man falliog upon the arm 
of a young wom in whom he was seeing home. 
Havners iu au irstaut turned tu Baker, who was 
locked arms with two young women, and shot 
him down, the ball taking ¢ffect near the heart, 
causing his death after some four or five houre, 
Terrible confusion ensued, women and chi'dren 
screamed and fled from the epot, while excited 
men rushed around the scene, threatening to 
lynch the murderer. Havoers brandishbed bis r - 
volver and detied the wob, threatening to kill 
the first man who laid a band upon him. He 
leisurely walked up-town afterward and gave 
himee)f up to the authorities, and is now in jail. 
Havoers says be did not intend to kill Hubbard, 
but that the first shot was au accidental one. He 
admite that he had an old grudge against Biker, 
and iutentionally killed hius. Several witneasex 
before the coroner’s jury testified that neither: f 
the shots were accidental. All these parties are 
negroes. Intense excitement prevails among 
the colored people, and some fears are enter- 
tained that an attempt will be made to lynch the 
murderer. 
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FIERCE MINERS’ RIOT. 


Bloody "We of a Feud Between 
Whites and Blacks. 


(Bubject of illastration. ' 

Covixaton, Ky., April 18.—At Coal Creek, Ind., 
& mining town eeven miles south of this place, 
in Fountain county, yesterday a militia company 
compused of miners who participated in the 
etrike a year ago, had been drilling during the 
day, and at night, while some of them were in a 
saloon with their arms stacked in the corner, 
one of them became engaged in an altercation 
with a negro who had been sent in for more 
liquor by a party of negroes who wers having a 
epree. The quarrel grew out of the old feeling 
between the white and black men, and resulted 
in the killing of the negro. The whites thon 
moved through the streets, shooting at negroes 
on sight, and killed two more and mortally 
wounded another. The Governor, in answer to 
a call for help, declined to order any until the 
sheriff should signify his inability to preserve 
order. Subsequently at the sheriff's request 
militia were ordered to the acene, and arms were 
provided for the negroes to enable them to de- 
fend themselves from the miners if further occa- 
sion should arise. 

There has been no further disturbance to-day. 
The militia have patrolled the streets all day 
under the sheriff's orders, and business has been 
generally suspended. Seventy-five rifles have 
been placed in the hands of the black miners and 
@ supply of ammunition ie on the ground. 
There ie talk that an outbreak of hostilities is 
not uncertain, but the operators intend to re- 
sume work to-morrow, the arms being provided 
as a means of self-protection to the miners againat 
the militiamen. 

Dr. G. 8. Jones, who accompanied the coroner's 
jary, made a report, of which the following is an 
abstract : 

Phil Cozens was shot twice through the head 
from in front, once from behind, and received a 
bayonet thrust in the breast. Thomas Cooper 
wae shot in the back, the ball passing upward 
and out at the tip of the breast bone. John 
Miles wae shot through the neck from behind, 
breaking the spine. All the murdered men were 
killed on the principal streets of Stringtown, 
within two hundred yards of each other. Cozen’s 
blood showed that he walked several steps after 
being first shot. Cooper was dragged several 
yards after he was shot and left ina gully. Miles 
dropped dead when shot. As soon as the firing 
commenced the negroes sought shelter, they 
having no means of def aw ded man, 
named Peter Artis, is doing well, but the greater 
part of the flesh being torn from his hand, leav- 
ing the sinews bare, makes it a very painfal 
wound. Buffalo Bill, a white man, who was work- 
ing with the negroes, was hit with a heavy club 
and hie shoulder dislocated. 

The coroner's inquest was pleted to-day, 
and it is believed a verdict has been agreed upon 
by the jury, but information as to what it is can- 
not be obtained. Governor Williams has been 
earnestly solicited to send a representative of 
the state authorities to observe the condition of 
things, and information was received thie even- 
ing that the adjutant-general was on his way 
here. 














a eens 
Three Mon | to be Hanged. 


New Organs, La., April 19.—The three men 
to be hanged at Franklin, St. Mary’s Parish, on 
Monday next, whose death warrants were signed 
by Governor Nicholis on April 3, are Welsey 
Turner, Alias Degan, for murdering Frederick 
Erhardt, a respected citizen of Franklin, while 
sitting in the door of a saloon at Centreville ; 
Jackeon Edwards, for murdering his brother, 
James Edwards, by stabbing him in the back 
while the latter was runuing for his life; and 
Aleck Brown, who for money murdered William 
Dudley, his partner and friend, by beating his 
head almost into a jelly on the railroad, near 
Grand Wood Piantation. The execution will 
take piace between the hours of eleven a.m. and 
two P.M. 


~~ 
Execution of “Nigger Sam.” 


Fonpa,§N. Y., April 19.—-Sam Steenburgh, alias 
“Nigger Sam,” the most brutal negro ever 
known in these parts, was banged here to-day 
for the murder of Jacob 8. Parker, a farmer, 
near Mineville, N. ¥., on November 17th last. 
The crime was committed for the purpose of rob- 
bery. He died like most of bis class, calling 
upon God and forgiving the world. The sheriff 
expected that there would be trouble, and called 
for two companies of militia, but there was no 
attempt at disturbance. Ten or twelve thousand 
spectators wit ad the Shortly 
before his death Steenburgh confessed to having 
committed eleven murders, besides numerous 
other crimes. 

Killed by Carelessness. 
(Subject of Illastration. | 

Waugr.ine, W. Va., April 15.—Frank Maxwell, 
of Steubenville, Ohio, went out duck shooting 
to-day, and came home with an unloaded gun. 
The usual event followed. He dragged the gun 
carelessly out of his boat, and, when two loads 
of shot had blown a hole nearly six inches in 
diameter in his chest, killing him instantly, the 
impression became general that the gun wae 








re 








loaded after all, 


BADGERED BEECHER. 
(Continued from the 4h page.) 
notwithstanding. As soon as he learned the fact 
that Mrs, Tilton had granted her husband a per- 
sonal interview, he had refased to have any com- 
munication with her, for the reason that he knew 
her well enough to know that the moment she 
consented to remain three minutes under his 
influence there was no telling what she would or 
would not do. 
Mr. Halliday, the assistant pastor of Plymouth 
Church, said Mrs. Tilton had not confessed any- 
thing to him. On the contrary, she had always 
denied to him that there had been undue inti- 
macy, between Mr. Beecher and hereelf. He 
could not say whether or not the church would 
take any action or whether or not any other 
Congregational church would do anything. A 
member could prefer charges at a meeting of the 
church or the matter might be brought to the 
attention of the standing committee of the 
charch. 
Brother Hill, a class leader of Plymouth 
Church, declared that he didn’t attach. any 
weight to what Mre. Tilton said. He knew that 
her and Beecher were i ; hie friends were 
all convinced of it, and Mrs. Tilton’s utterances 
were wasted on them. She conldo’t expect Ply- 
mouth Caarch always to support her. She had 
vaused enuugh mischief already and had led Mr. 
Beecher into enough expense. Ha thoughs it 
was just like Theodore Tilton and Elizabeth to 
reunite, but he 

WOULDN'T BELIEVE ANYTHING SHE 82D. 
General Pryor, when aeked to state his 
opinion, said: ** Poor weman ! what-has ‘the not 
suffered? Ifthis letter is true I pity her. It it 
is not true, and she makes such a statement as 
this, I can only pity her then.” He really did 
uot know what to say. If the Jetter proved to 
be authoritative he might be able to give some 
Opinion as to its effect. He had not seen Mr. 
Tilton for about # year, though their friendly 
relations were umnterrapted. 

Ex-Judge Fullerton said: “ There ia no telling 
what Mrs. Tilton will or will not do, and through- 
out the entire case she has generally done the 
thing that was least expected. Before the trial 
ehe went to various friends aud told the story of 
her shame. Thatis why I wanted to have her ae 
a witness. Since the trial she hae coufessed her 
guilt again in private. It would be juct like her 
to make a public confeseion now, though [ can 
hardly believe she has done a0. It is possible 
that Tilton has bad an interview with her an’ 
promieed that if she would confees her crime 
he would take her back. Whether he has done 
80 or not of course I am unable to say.” 
Ex-Judge Porter declared that during the trial 
and since, Mrs, Tilton had repeatedly asserted 
her innocence of the crime with which she was 
indirectly charged. Her contradictions now of 
her former associations could not affect the case 
80 as to bring about another trial. When asked 
if he knew whether or no any efforts toward re- 
conciliation had been made by Mr. and Mrs. 
Tilton he replied that he had seen neither ot the 
parties since the trial and could not say on what 
terms they were at present. As to whether he 
would consent to appear again as counsel in the 
case if the trial were to be resumed, he declined 
to state. 
Said General Tracy: ‘‘I don’t see why any 
more importance should be attached to this than 
any other of Mrs. Tilton’s confessions. This, you 
know, ie the third she has made. First she con- 
feesed to her husband that she did commit sdul. 
tery ; then she confessed that she hadn’t, and 
now she says again that she did. What are we 
to believe? I feel a profound pity for the 
woman. I think there is something radically 
wrong about her mental operations.” Mr. Tracy 
did not think Plymouth Oburch would 

TAKE ANY NOTICE OF THE CONFESSION. 
Secretary Evarts, who was counsel for Mr. 
Beecher in the Brooklyn trial, says that he has 
not heard a word in relation to the Beecher-Til- | 
ton matter for some time—nothing, in fact, but 
what he has read in the newspapers. He had 
not heard of this the latest development except 
as communicated by the mere statment that 
such a letter had been written, hence he had 
nothing to say. He could not believe it was true. 
It was not a good subject for discussion, That 
which pleased him more was the prospect of | 928 
legal tenders being worth a premium in gold. 
Mr. Francis B. Carpenter, the artist, snid that 
the atyle in which the confession was written 
was evidently Mrs. Tilton’s and that he knew Mr. 
Ira B. Wheeler to be her legal adviser and inti- 
mate friend. He had not, he said, received any 
intimation from any source that such e letter 
had been or was to be written. He expressed 
astonishment that Mrs. Tilton should have taken 
such a step without advising with other persons. 
There had been a rumor in the Plymouth con- 
gregation that Mrs. Tilton was trying to bring 
about a reconciliation between herself and Mr. 
Tilton, but it had not been traced to any authen- 
tic source, and was generally discredited. 

Mrs. Anna M. Field, the intimate friend of 
Mrs. Tilton in the trial, was shown the confes- 
eion. She said that she knew nothing of it and 
had nothing to say on the subject except that 
she hoped the truth would be disclosed. Subse- 
quently it was learned from a leading member of 
Plymouth Church thet Mrs. Tilton had written 
to Mrs. Field, declaring her intention to make a 
confession, and that Mire, Field had in vain tried 
to dissuade her trom her intention, telling her 
that it would 

DRAW HER DOWN TO SHAME. 

Mr. Oliver Joh stated hatically thathe 
placed no credence whatever in Mre. Tilton’s 
last confession. Mr. Johnson added that he felt 
sorry the old trouble was being brought up again. 
He knew Mr. and Mrs. Tilton in better and 








would protest against having his name asso- 
ciated, directly or indirectly, with the old scandal). 
He doubted the genui of the written con- 
fession, but should it be genuine he could only 
repeat that Mrs. Tiltovu, having repeatedly de- 
nied what she now confesses, deserved no con- 
fidence, and could not, in the remotest degree, 
injure Mr. Beecher’s character. 

Mr. Samuel Wiikeson knew notbing about it, 
but said that the news, if it proved to be genu- 
ine, would not surprise him. He had thought 
that in the trial Tilton had laid down a platform 
on which be could stand with his wiie in the 
future, 





PRS ke Ve AMEN 
A Tenement Horror. 


The body of an infant terribly mutilated wae 
found on Tuesday morning 16th inst., in a sink 
in the basement of the tenement house 392 East 
Tenth street, and was sent to the Morgue. 
Deputy Coroner MacWhinnie made an sutopey | — Daas 
on the remains and found that the child had 
been born slive. It had evidently been 
smothered, after which it had been thrown into 
the sink where it had been partly devoured by 
rate. 
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From Dr. \V aivutine Mott. @: e0r of Surgery in the Uni- 
re. sity of Mew Yast, Sarge m af the New York He a pital, ete. -I 
have repeatedl: coed Swaim's Panacea, both in the Hos- 
pital and je p: eoiben and have always found it. 
to be a valuable ted cine 10 Chronte. Syphilitic and Scro- 
fulous Complaints, aad in obstinate G utaneous A ffections. 
VALENTINE MOTT, M.D. 


From Dr. W. Gibson. Professor of Surgery inthe Univers 
sity of Penmylianian, Serqcon and tlinte el Leto er to the Abmse 
wae Infirmary, .—Ubave employed the Panacea of Mr. 

Suan in onmercus jastances within the last three years, 
aud have always found it extremely efficacious, espect- 

ally in Secoudary Syphilis and Mercurial Disease. B 
bave no hesitation ia pronouncing it a medicine of inesti- 

mable value. W. GIBSON, M.D. 


From Dr. N. Chapman, Pi ofesmr of the Instutitutes and 
Practice of Physic pene Canieal Practice in the University of 
Pransylvanis, hy, evident af the Academy at Medivine, of Phita- 
detphia, ete. —T have. within the last two years. ao 
epeoctaatty of seeing several cases of very inveterate 
leers, which, having resisted previously the regular 
soner oleate were Lealed by the use of Mr. Swaim'e 
Panacea ; and | do b-lieve from what I have seen, that it 
wey rove sn important remedy te Scrofulous, Venereat 
nd Mercurial Diseases. . CHAPMAN, M.D. 


Pad te Dr. P. William btshad pee Professor of Midie Voy | in 

e University of Pennayte Member of the American Philos 
pie Soviet, perp of the Phihes delphia Medion! Sovietu, e.—I 
ave much pleasure in saying | have witnessed the moat 
decided aud happy effects, iu several instances of invete~ 
rate disease, from Mr. Swaim's Panacea, where other 
remedios buve fuiled, 
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MURDER OF DARBY ELLINGTON BY JIM DAVIS, FAYETTEVILLE: GA. 


DESPERATE FRACAS IN BAUER’S SALOON, BOWERY NW, Y. 











